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As the nber which fo been 
publiſhed of Koteſbue g « SPANIARDS ; 
IN Pzrv,” by Miſs Plumptre, bas, 1 
underſtand; been very generally read, | 

the Public are in poſſeſſion! of all the 22 
materials neceſſary to form a judg- . 
ment on the merits and defects of 
the Play performed. at Dram, Lane | 
Theatre. ops „ 5 


1 


ti 


" PROLOGUE, 
 , WRITTEN BY RICHARD. BRINSLEY SHERIDAN, ESQ. 
Th. SPOKEN BY MR. KNC. 


| Cano by. rude gales, while yet reluctant May 
Withholds the beauties of the vernal day, 
As fome fond maid, whom matron ffowns-reprove;. 
_ Suſpends the ſmile her heart deyotes to love; 
The ſeaſon's pleaſures too delay their hour, K 
And winter revels with protracted power; 
Then blame not, Critics, if, thus late, we bring 
A winter Drama—but reproach—the ſpring. 

What prudent Cit dares yet the ſeaſon truſt, 

' Baſkin his whiſky, and enjoy the duſt? _ 
Hors'd in Cheapſide, ſcarce: yet the gayer ſpark: © 
Achieves the Sunday triumph of the Park; 
Scarce yet you ſee him, dreading to be late, 
Scour hs New Road, and daſh thro' Groſvenor-gate:— 

_ Anxious- yet timorous too !---his ſteed to ſhow,  ' 

The haek ucephalus of Rotten aw. 
Carelefs he ſeems, yet, vigilantly ff, © 

Wooes the ſtray glance of Ladies paſſing by, 


n 


* 


While his off heel infidioufly aſidg. 
Provokes the caper which he ſeems to ehide- 
Scarce rural Kenſington due honour gains; 
The vulgar verdure of her walk remains 
Where white rob'd miſſes. amble two by two. 
Nodding to booted beaux How' do, Bo do 
With gen'rous queſtions that no anſwer wait. 
« How vaſtly full! A'n't you come vaſtly late? 
„ Po't it quite charming? When do you leave town? 
EG Ant 235 quite tir'd? Pray can we ſet you down?“ 
TI Theſe ſuburb pleaſures of a London May, 
Imperfect yet, we hail the cold delagaʒ 
Should our Play pleaſe - and you're indulgent ever 
Ze your decree . Tis better late than never—. 
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EPILOGUE, 
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WRITTEN BY THE HON. WILLIAM LAMB: 


SPSS 


SPOKEN BY MRS, JORDAN, 


t Rat its mu 


iliuſton, which it drives away? 15 
Mine is the taſk, te rigid euſtom due, 1 


ſhall repay 


To me ungrateful, as tis harſh e 


bcker 


mplation tir'd . 
„from all that bra, Ft. 1 5 


-RE yet Suſpe fs 125 fila it its throbbing fear, 
Or melancholy wipdd the grateful tear, 

While een the miferies of a fink ing State, 
A Monarch's danger; 
Command not now your eyes w 
Eoft in a tremblin; 
What morat lay ff 


* 


and a Nation's fate, 1 
ith grief to flow, . 

Mother's neurer woe 3: | 5 

ll Poetry heart, 

Or how ſhall Elecution pour the verſe . . 

So ſweetly, N 

The lov'd 


1 by N : 5 53 
3 I» ie” 2 ” = > 


To mar the work the tragic ſeene Aus wrought; 

To rouſe the mind that broods in 
Too ſcare Reflection, Which, in ab 
Still lingers- muſing.on the recent ene, „ 5 
Attention, ere with conte 8 
To turn from all that ple: 
To weaken: leſſons ſtrongly: now impreſt, >; 
And chill the intereft glowing) in the breag . 
Mine is the tatk ; and be it mine to fpare 
The fouls: that pant, the-griefs't 


five ts. 
dreams, ab 


53 * : 


hey fes, to hare 3. £ 


Let me with no unhallow'djeft deride- 
The figh, that ſweet Compaſfion'owns with e 
The figh of Comfort: to- Afffiction dear, 5 
That Kindneſs heaves, and Virtue loves to . 


Fen gay TuAEIA wilt not now refaſe- 


This gentle homage-+6 her Sifter-Muſe. © We oy 5 


O-ye, who liſten tothe plaintive Wein, 5 


W it h ſt 


range en] 


ment, and With ra 
Who erſt have elt the Str an 


nger's lone deſpair, 
And Hallers ſettled, ſad, remorſeful care, + 


Does Rollais pore: affeGion leſs 'EXCite 


— 


pturous pain, 


Tze 


A voice 


| EPIEOGUE. 


The inexpreſſive 8 of. delight ? 
Do Cora's fears, which beat without control, 
With leſs ſolicitude engroſs the ſoul? 
Ah, no! your minds with kindred zeal approve. 
Maternal feeling, and heroic love. | 
You muſt approve ; where man exiſts below, 


In temperate clirnes, « or midſt drear waſtes of Tnow, : 
Or where the ſolar fires inceſſant flame, 


Thy laws, all-powerful Nature, are the fame: © 
Vainly the"Sophift boaſts, he na N 
The caufes of ty unlverſal rei : 
More yainly would his cold pre 1 5 
5 Diſprove thy general empire o'er the heart: 
. thee, that we muſt believe, 
1 —— ſurely fpeaks not to deceive; 
That veioe poor. Cora heard, and area STEEL 
| Her darling infant to her fearful breaſt; ol 
Diftradted dapd the bloody field to tread, 
And ſought Alouxo through the heaps of . 
Eager to catch the muſic of his breatn. 
Though faltering in the agonies of death, SH, 
'To $7 his hps, though pale and cold, once more, 
And clafp his beſom, though ir-ftrean'd with gore; 
That voie too Noll heard, and, 5 nave, þ 
| His Cores deareft treafure ied to fa IAG 
Save to the hopeleſs Parent's arms es child, 
Beheld her tranſports, and expiring ſmil'd. 
'That voice ye heay—Oh! be its will obey'd! 
Ties Vatour's impulſe and eis Virtues _, | 
It prompts to all Benevolence admires, - 
Ts all X ihe heaynly Piety inſpires, 


To all that Praiſe repeats through lengthen'd years) 
ee e and * reveres. 
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-ATALIBA,. King of Quito, 
RoLLA, 

ALONZO, 
"CoRa, Alonzo's Wi ife, — 


PIZARRO, Leader of the Spaniards, 
ELVIRA, Pizarro's reſt, | 


ALMACGRO = 
GONZALO, 
DA VILLA, 
GOMEZ, 

VALVERDE, Pizarro's Secret 


LAs-CasAs, a Spaniſh Kelle, . 


An old blind Man, 
OROZEMBO, an 2 old Cacigue, 
A Boy, — — I 
A-Centinel, 3 
Attendant, „ tn 
Peruvian Officer, -- - 


Soldiers, Meſſrs. Fromm, Evans, CurreanaLs, W EBB, G. | 


* 


5 Commanders of 5 ke 


 Pizarro's Aero, 5 


DR AMATIS PERSONE. 


Mr. Penn 
Myr. KEM BLE. 


Mr. C. 
Mrs. 
Mr: 21 
Mrs. Sippoꝝs. 
Mr. CaulrIEID). 
Myr. WENTWOoR TH. 


Mr. TRUEMAN. 


ORDAN, 


Mr, SURMONT, 


Mr. R. 


PALMER. 


My. Aick lu. 
Mr. Cory. 
Mr. Dowrox. 


"Maſter 


CHATTERLEY, , 


Mr. HOLLAND. 


My, MADDOCKS. 


Myr. ARCHER, 


The Vocal Parts by 


- Meſs. KELLY, SEDGWICK,' ' DIGNUM, Dans. S. 
Mrs. Couch, Miſs DE CARTS M: fs See, 8 8 


1 Miſs e WT 


% 


* 


KeMBLE. 


RRYMORE, 


3 


5 1 2 K KN . 
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% pete) bye eee L. 
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| F magnificent Pavillion near PizzAro's 7 ent—a 
Vieaw of the Spaniſh Camp in the back Ground. 
ELVIRA ig di ſcovered ceping under a canopy on 
one fide of the Pavillion. —V ALVERDE' enters, 
gazes on 3 kneels, and atiempis to hiſs 
Her hand; El vikA, Beg pe riſes” and looks 5 
ar ris with indignation. | . 


Eto. F Whenee is "4 privi- 

lege to interrupt the few moments of repoſe 

my haraſſed mind can ſnatch amid the tumults 

of this noiſy camp ? Shall I inform your maſ- 

ter of this preſumptuous tyeachery ? all I dif- 
clofe thee to Pizarro ? He 

Val. I am his ſervant, it is erue—traſled by 

him — and I know him well; and therefore tis 

I aſk, by what magic could Pizarro gain your 

heart, by what fatality till holds he your affec- | 


Your? 7 | | | 
. — B : Es E. 


TE. PIZARRO: 


 Elv. Hold! hou ruſty . 1 

Val. Ignobly born! in mind and manners 
rude, ferocious, and unpoliſhed, though cool and 
_ crafty if occaſion need —in youth audacious—ill 
his firſt manhood—a licenſed pirate—treating 
men as brutes, the world as booty; yet now the 
Spaniſh hero is he ſtyled—the firſt of Spaniſh 
conquerors! and for a warrior fo accompliſhed, _ 
'tis fit Elvira ſhould leave her noble family, her 
fame, her home, to ſhare the dangers, humours, 
and the crimes of ſuch a lover as Pizarro! 

Elv. What! Valverde moralizing | But grant 
J am in error, what is my incentive? Paſſion, 
infatuation, call it as you will; but what attaches 
thee to this deſpiſed, unworthy leader ?—Baſe 
Jucre is thy object, mean fraud thy means. Could 
you gain me, you only hope to win a higher 1 _—_— 
tereſt in Pizarro—I know you. | 

Val. On my. ſoul, you wrong me; what: Uſe 
: my faults, I have none towards you : but indulge 
the ſcorn and levity of your nature; do, it while 
yet the time permits; the on e 1 Fehr, 
too ſoon approaches. 

Elv. Valverde a prophet zoo T 

Val. Hear me, Elvira— Shame ws his late 
defeat, and burning wiſhes for revenge, again 
have brought Pizarra to Peru; but truſt me, he 
over-rates his ſtrength, nor meaſures well the 
foe. Encamped in a ſtrange country, where ter- 
ror cannot force, nor corruption buy a ſingle 
friend, what have we to hope? The army mur- 
muring at increaſing hardſhips, while Pizarro 
decorates with gaudy ſpoil. the. gay pavillion of 
his luxury! cach day, diminiſnes our force. 


F Tl Rute are you not 0 85 Hors 8 thoſe. that, 
a | 


x 


1 F 
— 2 > \ - 5 7 
. . c *. 

= * 3 


3 
7 


e 422 


poſe 2 Is this Elvfta's heroiſm? 


Elu. No, ſo fave We” Heaven! 1 Aber th 


motive, means, ang end of your purſuits but 


I vill truſt none of you in your Whole army 
there is not one of ybu that has a heart, or ſpeaks 
ingennouſy ages Las-Caſas, and he alone, en- 


cepted, 


Val. Het an enthuflaſt In the oppaſts and 
_ worſe extreme! 


Elv. Oh had 1 earlier e that virtuous 


man, how different might my let have been 


Val. 1 will grant, Pizarro conld not then fo 
: eaſily have duped you ; forgive me, but at that - 
> event I ftill muſt wonder, 8 


Elo. Hear me, Wabere When Firſt my, 
virgin fancy waked to love, Pizarro was m 
rountry's idr. Self-taught, ſeff-raiſed, and ſelf- 


- ſupported, he became a hero; and I was formed | 
to be won by glory and renown. Tis known. 


that when he left Panama in a flight veſſel, his 
force was not an hundred men. Arrived in the 


illand of Gallo, with his ſword he drew a line 
upon the fands, and ſaid, „ Paſs thoſe who 


to die or conquer with their leader.” Thirteen 
alone remained; and at the head of theſe the 


warrior ſtood-his ground. Eyen at the moment 0 
when my ears firſt caught this tale, my heart 
exclaimed, Pizarro 15-its Jord * What fince _ = 
have perceived, or thought, or felt! you muſt 


have more worth to win the knowledge olf. 
Val. Tprefs no further; ſtill affured that while 


* Alonzo de Molina, our General's former friend 


A TRAGIC PLAY. „ 


vl. Are gain and Plunder then out only pur- | 


- 
#; * 


and pupil, leads the enemy, Pizarro never more 


* will be a cofqqueror. (Trumpets without.) . 


lv. Silence ! I. T hear him coming; look nor 
„ i 8 POT 


CY . 


: folved 3 


- 


Y N Irie 


W e myſtery und fraud onfoutid T7 
the countenance? Quick, Per on an denen face, fb 


if thou eanſt. 


Pizarro (Speaking eithour.) Chain and ſeeure | | 


4 bim; 1 will examine him myfelk. 


„ I ZARRO enter. 


5 (Valverde bows—Elvira 1 . 


Pim. bull, Bore doſt thou ſmile, Elvira? 
Ax. To or weep without a 8 


one of the on privileges we women have. 


- Pez. Elvixa, 1 wall know: the cauſe, I am — 


Elv. Iam glad of Hats "TY Lore. — 
lution, and am reſolved not to tell you. Now 
my reſolution, I take it, is the better of the two, 
becauſe it depends, 9 1 and e * 
not. 

_ Pix. cha trifler! 


Pal. Elvira was bas. at my 9 aprbentins 5 


5 185 
. Apprehenfions 1 
Fal. Les— that "Aloazo* $ il 3 — 


mould ſo have diſciplined and informed the 


enemy, as to 


Piz. Alonzo !- the e Ea ! How I once „ 


5 that man! His noble mother entruſted him, a 
boy, to my protection. At my table did 5 


feaſt—in my tent did he repoſe- I had marked 


0: early genius, and the valorous ſpirit that 
- with it. Often I had talked to him of our 


it ad 8 ſtorms we ſtruggled with 
what perils we ſurmounted. When landed 
vich a flender 28 * an unknown land 


* 


f 


1 


- 


* 
* 
23 
. 
5: 


aw WAY I' told h16w'famine and. Futligus, dif-- 
cord and toil, day by day, dick thin our ranks 3 
amid cloſe-preffing enemies, how ſtill undaunted 
EF erdured: and dared—maintained my purpoſe. 
and my power in defpite of growling; mutiny or 
bold revolt, till with my faithful few remaining I 
became at laſt victorious When, {ay of theſe 
| 7 I ſpoke; the youth, Aloe, with tears of 
wonder and delight, would throw- him on my 
neck, and wear, his-foor's ambition owned no 
other leader; © 
r e. What colt ſubdue einach ment ſo be-- 
un! at; 
CG Piat Las-Cafes—he' it Was, Hi kalte, 
craft and canting precepts of humanity, raifed- _ _ 
in Alohzo's mind a newentha{tafnf, which forced a 
bim, as the ſtripling termed it, 10 forego bis“ 
comntry” s claims for thoſe of humah-natures: ES 
Les, che traitor left you, joined: the Pe- 
ruvi ns, and heeame thy enemy ai 49 Spain' $f = 
HN. But. irſt with weardels remon{trance he 
ſued- 40 win me from my purpoſe, and untwine 
the fwWwerd from my determined graſp. Much he : 
_ ſpoke of right of Juſtice and humanity; c 7 
the Perovianz: our innocent vnd unden ding 
brerhren.. 5 Al Fs 
Val. They — berate heatkiens — he . 0 
brethren} © 2 I RE = 
Piz. But wen e Tons ws he bott bange c 
the pleading tears he dropt upon my boſom felt - 
on marble; he ſtew and joined the foe: then, 
profiting by the Icflons he had gain'd in wrongs. | 
Pizarro's ſchool, the ycuth fo difci plined and Ted: 
his new allies,” that fcon he forced me- Hal 1 
darf * ame and: * "white A * im 


* 


„% n 


Re in. retreat. and foul difcomfiture, to quit the 


| "Rong. 1 85 
Val. But the ee revenge 5 
Piz. It is; I am returned my force is 8 | 
ened, and the audacious Boy ball ſoon know 
that Pizarro lives, and has---a grateful pA 
on of the thanks he owes him. 
Fal. Tis doubted whether ſtill Alonzo lives. 5 
Pix. Tis certain that he does; one of his ar- 
mour 5 is juſt made priſoner; twelve thou- 
ſand is their force, as he reports, led by Alonzo 
and Peruvian Rolla. This day they make a ſo- 
lemn facrifice on their ungodly altars. We muſt 
" Hao by their ſecurity, and attack them unpre- 
red the facrificers ſhall become the victims. 
iv. (Alide.) Wretched innocents! And their 
ee bedew their altars |. | 
* R Ry 45 TR h This, x re- 1 


A. Why ſhould 1 retire * . 
2 1 men are to meet here and 100 


IN — 5 
The. Y cings to 5 eyes you turn 
for 8 hope, and rapture, through the 
5 of mirth and revelry; and on whoſe boſoms 
in the hour of ſore.calamity you ſeek for reſt and 
conſolation; THEM, when the pompous follies of 
your mean ambition are the queſtion, you treat bl 
as playthings or as ſlaves I ſhall not retire. 
Dix. Bemain then —and, a thou ne be 
PT HY 5 
lv. They only babble 5 practiſe not re- 
flection. A ſhall e — W | 


8 


- 


ts TRAGIC RAY. + 


N Ha |—there . ſomewhat in her manner 
age 
4 lacks flernly. and fu Sica 1 i 
. eee 1 a him wing a ani: ns 1 


1 8 A ene, ene Da- 
VILLA, 0 6 and Salers ee with=, 
— out. e : 
. Pikes we attend your ſammons. : +. 
Piz. Welcome, venerable father—my friends. 
malt welcome. Friends and fellow- ſoldiers, at 
3 the hour is arrived, which to Pizarros 
hopes preſents the full reward of our undaunted 
# enterpriſe and long-enduring toils. Confideng 
in ſecurity, this day the foe devotes to ſolem 
ee. :/if with bold ſurpriſe we ſtrike on their 
 folemnity-—-truſt to your leader's. word—we ſhall 
E DOE fail. 
ws. Teo long an 1 we heep moul- 
"pwn on the coalt—our ſtores exhauſted, and 
- our ſoldiers murmuring—Battle ! Battle then: 
death to the- N and chains for the cefence- 
le. 
theo. Death to the whole ee race} 4 
La-. Merciful Heaven!!! 5 
Am. Yes, General; the attack, mad 1 | 
5 Then ſhall Alonzo, baſking at his eaſe, — : 
"2 "AR to ſcoff our ſuffering and {corn our force: 
- Las-C, Alonzo !- ſcoin bw preſumption-are | 
- not in his nature. 
Alm. Ti. is Bhs Las-Calas ; fhopld r *. 
pupil. 
Fi. Sy 


*- was . 
Fr 1 * 
* : 4 8&5 -*" os 
© #7 * — 4 36 
em hs * A 7 
by - b - 
* wor * 


* 
> 8 82 
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6: N PIZARRO: * i 
but as the be ſummons to almult and. ven- 


geanee. It appears we are agreed ? 1 
Aim. and Dav. We ar. . 
Gon. All l— Battle Battle 
La-C. Is then the dreadful weaſure 01. .your 

ervelty. not yet -compleat ?—Battleb—gracious 

Heaven! Againſt whom —Againſt a. K ing, in 


whoſe mild boſom your atrocious injuries even 


yet have not excited hate] but who, inſulted or 


victorious, ſtill ſues for peace. Againſt a People 


who never wronged the living Being their Creator 


formed: a People, Who, children of innocence! 


received you as - cheriſh'd gueſts with eager ho- 


_ - pitality and confidingkindneſs:. Generouſly and 
freely did they ſhare with you their comforts, © 
their treaſures, and their homes: you repaid n 1 


by fraud, oppreſſion, and diſhonour. Theſe eyes 


have witneſſed all I fpeak—as Gods your: were ye * js 1 5 
ceived; as Friends ENG acted. . 1 „ 


Pix. Las-Caſas ! | 4 
- Las-C: Pizarro, leur me Liter me, chief. 5 


tains l— And thou, All-pewerful! whoſe thun- 


ders can ſhiver into ſand the adamantine rock— - 
whoſe lightnings can pieree to the core of the 


rived and quaking earth—Oh ! let thy power- _ 
give effect to thy ſervant's words, as thy ſpirit | 
oy courage to his will! Do not, I implore you, 


hieftians—Countrymen—No not, I implore 
you, rene w the foul barbarities which your inſatiate 
avarice has inflicked on this wretched, unoffend-:- 
ing race !—But huſh, my Geho—fall- not, 


edrops of uſeleſs forrow I—heart-breaking an- 


guiſh, choke not my utterance All I entreat 
is, ſend me once more to thoſe you cal cou 


—_— let me be the meſſenger 0 
NE " nitence | 


% 


A RAC PLAY. 1 „ 


nitence hows you, 1 ſhall return with ble 
and with peace from them.—-Elvira, you wen. of 7 
_---Alas! and does Neem e ot oo move no 
heart but thine? | 
Am. Becauſe were are no women here bye 
| ſhe and thou. - 
Piz. Clofe this ills war of 3 : time flies, 
and our opportunity will be Joſt. e e 
are ye for-initant battle? Vf. 
All. We are. 
Ta- C. Oh, men of blood (Las) God? 
thaw haſt anointed me thy ſervant---not to curſe, 
but to bleſs my countrymen: yet now my bleff- 
ing on their force were 8 againſt hy 
goodneſs.—(Riſer.) No! I curſe pod, 
1 Bomieidesl 1 cars the bond of bl. ed hy which 
i you are united. May fell diviſion, infamy, and 
| - rout, defeat your projects and rebuke. your. 
hopes! On ydu, and on ee eee the 
peril of the innocent blood which ſhall be ſhed 
this day! I leave. you, and for ever! No 
longer ſhall theſe aged eyes be ſeared by the 
horrors. they have witneſſed. In caves, in fo- 
reſts, will I hide myſelf; with _ and with 
£0 ſavage beaſts will. 5 commune: and, when at 
length we meet again before the blelsd tribunal 
of that Deity; whoſe mild doctrines and whoſe 
mercies ye have this day renounced, then ſhalt 
you feel the agony and grief of ſoul which tear 
the boſom of your accuſer now! (Going. 

Las-Caſas! Oh! take me with thee, 
L«as-Caſas. 

Lu. Stay! loſt; abuſed hady 1 aloe am 
uſcleſs here. Perhaps thy lovelineſs may per- 
ſuade to "Sf where reaſon and religion plead in 
rain.” © ſave thy innocent an ; 


rARRO: 


it Fs 5 win that thy Frailey ber. red ied, | 
and: thou wilt ſhare the mercy thou beſto wen. 
Exit. 

Pn. Har, D wouldſt thou 100 mer 


luv. I am bewildered, grown terriſied - 5 


1 inhumanity-and that good Las- Caſas 
oh he appeared to me juſt now ſomething. more. 
than heavenly : and 1 yo- all looked worſe : 
than earthly. - _ 1 
Piz. Compaſſion ſometimes becomes a beauty. 
Av. Humanity always becomes a-conqueror 
Alm. Well | eaven bs) © Apna we are rid 
of the old moraliſt. ä 
Gen. 1 hope he'll Join; his preaching pupil 
Aionzo. - : 
- Piz. Now to prepare - our muſter and our 
march; Av mid-day is the hour of the ſacrifice, 
Conſulting w with 0 guides, the rdute of 
diviſions ſhall be given to each commander. If 
we ſurpriſe, we conquer; and if we conquer, | 
| 1 gates of Quito will bg open to us. 
Alm. And Pizarro then be monarch of Peru; _ 
Piz. Not ſo faſt ambition for a time muſt - 
Abt fron diſcretion. Ataliba ſtill muſt 
hold the ſhadow of a ſceptre in his hand Pizarro 
ſtill appear dependant upon Spain while the 
pledge of future peace, his daughter's hand, fe- 
_ cures the proud ſucceſſion to the crown 1 ſeck,- 
Alm. This is beſt. In Pizarro's plans obſcrve 
5 ſtateſman s. wiſdom guides the warrior's vas 
. ; 5 
3 0 ged. to Elvira.) You Marz Era ? 
' Blv. O, yes—this is beſt—this is excellent, I 
Piz. Tou ſeem offended; Elvira ſtill repains 
N my heart. Think—a ſceptre waves me on. 
Av. 8 LNG Thou know'ſt thy 
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glory i is my v ide and this will 19 73 moſt glorious 
moſt juſt and honourable. © .-. 
Pit. What mean you? Roo „ 
Elu. Oh! notige woman' 8 ieee 
jealous whim, perhaps: bur let it not impede 
the royal hero's courſe. —{ Trumpets - without } 
The call of arms invites you—Away ! away 
; you, his brave, his worthy fellow-warriors. 
Hix. And go you not with me? | 
Flo. Undoubtedly |. I needs muſt be che ba 
to een 1 monarch we N 


. abe S 


Aim. 9 Gomez! what bring' ft thou? : 
Gom. On yonder hill among the palm-trees we 
| Have ſurpriſed an old en z eſcape by flight 
he could not, and we ſeized him and his attend- 
ant unrefiſting; yet his Ups IS e * Ys 

bitterneſs and ſcorn. ' 
Fix. Drag him before . 
. [Gomez Jeaves the tent, and' returns 90-0" 
ing Orozembo and e in n 
a guarded. „„ 
: What art thou, ſtranger? _ CPL 
Oro. Firſt tell me which among you inthe © cap- 
tain of this band of robbers. 5 | | 
Piz. Ha 
1 Madman rear out bis tongue, or 

Ee 42— - 

Oro. Thou'lt lone ſas wank. 
Da. ( Shewinghis * 4 ShallnotT — ! 
this into his heart? 
e ork your army boaſt many. 
ſuch heroes as this? - | 
Piz. ene I rhis infolence as " 5 
| | 7 


; * 
1 


7 


— 


5 RO: 


Bur firſt confeſs what thou knowelt. 
Oro. I know that which thou haſt juſt affured 
me of— that I ſhall die. 
Pi. Leſs audacity. perhaps might have re- 
ſerved thy life. 
Oro. My life is as a withered tree—it. is not 
worth preſerving. 
Piz. Hear me, old man. "wg now we . 
againſt the Peruvian army. We know there ies a 
ſecret path that leads to your ſtrong-hold a 


ward. If wealth be thy with— 
Oro. Ha! ha't ha! ha! | 


Oro. Thee and thy offe . A 1 


1 the wealth of two gent 8 ſons I have ſtored 
in heaven the riches Which repay good actions 
here and Kill my chiefeſt ere do I 388 


oy me: 
1. What is that ? Inform . 5 

= I will; for it never can be thin ca 

treaſure of a pure unſullied conſcience. 


dares ſpeak as thou doſt. 


Oro. Would I could belive RN is no other 


| Spaniard who dares act as thou doſt! 


Gon. { Aide. ) Obdurate Pagan \—How a- 


merous is your army? 
| . Oro. Count the leaves of yonder foreſt. 


Alm. Which is the weakeſt part of your Fwy 5 
Oro. It has no weak N Moy fide * ts, 


| fortified by juſtice. . 


w» 


and your: * ES 


thy PE Die thou ſhalt; . ruffign. | 


the rocks: guide us to that, ald name thyr * 


Pix. Doſt thou deſpiſe 3 1 5 


Fix. I believe there is no other Peruvian who ; 


Piz. Where have FOO concealed your _ | 


53 


1 Fno welt Hae a > 
Om. Know. him !—Alonzo. Kats 1 

's b niefaQtor | T he ce 1 
Y Peru! 


S 1 


1 «7s By At 751 17 merited' that title Ho ET - 


Ore. Hy not 1 80 hee. 


in command? 2 Z 

Ore. 1 will anſyet lat * 1 I love to 138 oh 
to repeat the hero 8 name, Rolla, the kinſman 
of the King, is the idol of our army; 3. in war a 
tiger, Ne by the hunter's ſpear; in peace as 
b as the unweaned lamb... Cor was once 

K to him; but finding the preferred 


0% he reſigned his claim, 0 J fear, his 5 


BR to friendſhip and to Conag's happineſs; - 
185 ill he loves her with a pure and holy Are... 
© Romantic karate —1 wall meet this 
glla;ſgon... FA DOA . 
_ a 0 >” adfi; better. Af The ener of 5 
bis noble eye would. ſtrike thee dead. 985 
| Davy. Si Fd pig or. i ONE OOTED 
Oro. Beardleſs robber! never vet 3 2 
trembled before God—why.. Obes; I tremble be- 
fore. Fa Nb. before 1 thou leſs than ; 
man 9 5 3 
Da. Another word, audacious heathen, and 5 
1 ſtrike l : 

Oro, Strike, Chriſtian! Then alt! among 12 5 
fellows—I too have. murdered A Peruvian! - 
ons. Hell, ant W ſeize ny a Stake 


os 


him. 2 \ | 
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1  PIZARRO. 1 gelt 


®Dav:. Coen thou longer have. endured his 


+ inſults? 


Px. and wens fe thoul the tio untortured ? 


Oro. True! Obſerve, - young-man=your un- 
| thinking raſhneſs has ſaved me from the rack; 
and you yourſelf have loſt the opportunity of 


a uſeful leſſon; you might have ſeen with what 
cruelty vengeance would have inflited torments, 


And with what patience virtue ould have borne 


. (Siubforting, Orozembo's 2 upon Yer 
tofom.) Oh! ye are monſters all. Look up, thou 


martyr'd itnocent—Iook up once more, and bleſs 3 
me ere thou dieſt. God | how I pity thee! 


Oro. Pity me !—Me! fo near. my hikes 1 . 


Bleſs thee, lady !—Spaniards—Heaven turn 18 
hearts, and wy” you as Ido. : n 
borne off dying.) 


Fiz. Away | 7 1—Davilla! 11 thus raſh a Freon | 


time—. * ! 
Dav. Forgive the haſty indignation. whit 


Piz. No more—unbind that ttembling wretch 


 —let him depart ; Þ tis well he ſhould report the 
| Percy, which we ſhow to infolent A | 


Hark.!—our-troops are moving. . 
Attendant. (On Pali ing Elvira.) If through, yout 
gentle means my. maſter's poor- remains e be 
preſerved from inſult - „ 
Elv. 1 underſtand your OPT 85 
Att. His, ſons may yet wt: your ur hay, 


Not avenge their father's fate. 8 4 WY os ; 1 5 218 . 


Piz. What ſays the ſlave? . 
Elv. A 5 word to ware you 6 for your 


Pis. Our guard and: guides REDS (Soltiers 


mar <> through the tents.) Follow ws friends 
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each al have. bis poſt ee ge Pe 
ruvia's God ſhall fink beneath the main, the 
Spaniſh banner, bathed in blood, ſhall: float 
bore the walls of Yanguih's Quito. ( AIR 


4 


HE > a Elvis ad. Va LVERDE.. 


at Is it now preſumption that my "RAE gain 
ſtrength with the imcrealing I horrors: which 1 fee 
appat Elvira's ſoul? 

Elv. I am mad wich terror and mee 1 


Would 1 could fly theſe dreadfni ſcenes ! 


Val. 9; not Valverde s true attachment be 


| thy refuge 


Elv. What wouldft tho do to fave or to 


. avenge me ? 


Pal. I dare do all thy i injuries. may OT 5 
a word and he lies bleeding at your feet. 
. Perhaps we will ſpeak gs again of this.- Now 
leave me. Exit Valverde. 
Ev. (Alone. ) No | not this revenge no! 


not this inſtrument. Fie, Elvira! even for a 


moment to counſel with this unworthy traitor ! 
—Can a Wretch, falſe to a confiding maſter, be 


true to any pledge of love or honour ?---Pizarro 


will abandon .me—yes ; me who, for his ſake, 


have facrificed—Oh, God What have I not 


facrificed for him; yet, curbing the aven 


pride that ſwells this boſom, I fill will further 


try im. Oh, men! ye who, wearied by the 


fond fidelity of virtuous love, ſeek in the wan- 


ton's flattery a new delight, oh, ye may inſult 


and leave the hearts to which your. faith wass 
pledged, and, ſtifling ſelf-reproach, may fear no - 
other peril;z becauſe ſuch . ee howe er you 
. e nd deſert * have yet we proud re- 


1 


an unſpotte 92 f unreproachi 
ience. But beware the deſperate Uibertine 
ave 
firſt deprived of all natural protection-Lof a 
ſelf-conſolation! What has he left her 7. -Deſ- 
eance 


forſakes the creature whom his arts 
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| Cora, fitting on 5 root of a. kret, is N 
with her Cbild. Alo Yorks ver en With 
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2 2 ow. confels dots he reſemble ice, or 
ey 8 
Al. Indeed ht is liker thee— th, roſy folineſs, 
by ſmiling gentleneſs. . 25 
Cora, But his auburn- hair, the ole his 
eyes, Alonzo.— 0 my jord's Image, and my : 
"heary s adot' d { Preſſing the Child 10 her 4 . 
Al. The little darling urchin robs me, 1 
e of ſome portion of thy love, my Cora. #6 
. leaſt he ſhares careſles, Finch. till Day Nah were | 
only mn. 8 1 
Cors. Oh, no, AT a ebe 3 ee "for. 
ber dear babe | is not a ſtealth, or taken from. the 
| father's tore ; it is a new delight chat turns with 
quicken'd gratitude to FIG the. author. 9h; ad 
e Bis... 
| 4; Could Cora think me e 15 8 
Cora. Tam fure he will ſpeak ſoon. STS a; 
be the laſt of the three *holydays:- allowed by 
Nature's lanktion to > the loud anxious . „ 
3 24 0 Ab J RH > 


4 ** Fd - 2 ITY 
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e The 1 of his birth; bn; t 1 in 
pie is ſelfiſh : but when firſt the white bloſſoms 
of his teeth appear, breaking the crimſon 12 7 ; 
that did-incaſe them; that is a day of joy: 

next, when from his father $8 arms he runs Wit 

out ſupport, and clings, laughing and delighted, 

to his mother's knee; that is the mother's heart's. 
next holyday: and ſweeter ſtill the third, when- - 
er his little ſtammering tongue ſhall utter the 
grateful ſound of, 7 Mother Hol oe is 
"the deareſt joy of all! 5 3 

Al. Beloved Coral | . 

Cora. Oh! my 1 Aaity, Tut, 77 * 

pour thanks to Heaven for the fs 8 1 

poſts: in him and thee. ' „„ 

e To Heaven and Rolla. 
Cora. Les, to Heaven and Rolla : OP art i thou 

not prot to chem tog, Alonzs | 20 art t ou 

e 1 
"Al. "Dan Cora aſk that eien 7. FE 
Cora. Why then of Wig fo reftleſs. on „ 

Wirth ? Why to my waking watching ear ſo often 

"does the Rillnefs of the "gn. betray thy 1 - 

Sling ſighs? 

1 Muſt "gk . galt gelt my country, 

" againſt my brethren 2. 

Gorz, Do they not ſeek our deftruion, and 
are not alt men brethen? N is: 71] 
5 Should they prove e = 
ps, Cure. I will fly; and meet thee in the mountains. 
9 7 Fly, with thy infant, A 
Cora. What! think you a mother, when „ 
runs ca danger, Lan feet the wa of Her 

child | | 
, eee ee my beloned,"do you wiſh to ket my 
heart at reſt! ? 8 


co. | 


2 oer, 


IF 


„ 


2 Bec Bag 1 5 ow to aa lather ir 5" 


mountains; ; there dwells Jour father, and there 


all our matrons and Virgins, and dur warrior“ 


offspring, are allotted to await the iſſue of the war. 


Cora will not alone refift her Aufband's, ber 
fiſters', „and het monarch's win. i 
Cora. Alonzo, I cannot leave v O FRY | 


in every moment's abſence would my faney paint 


= Noa Sound) 


8 * 


vou, wounded, alone, Ibo! i 5 228 8 78058 


Cannot leave 70 

Al. Rolla will be Vith i end cer - 

Cora, Yes, while the battle W For whe 
it rages moſt, brave Rolla will be found. He 
may revenge, but cannot fave thee. To © follow 
danger, be will leave even” thee: But 1 have 
fworn never to forſake ther but with Hife. Dear, 
dear Alonzo! can you. wih that, 1 ſhould break 
my vow PD | Eh „ 2 

Al. Then be it fo. Ohl expallenas. in all 
"hat great And lovely, in courage, gentleneſs, | 
and truth: my pride, my content, my al! Can 
there on this earth be fools who ſeck for hap- 
. and paſs by love in the pur fut? 

Cora. Alonzo, J cannot thank you: lence i 18 
"ths; gratitude | of true affection: tis Tecks to 
1019 it by ſound will mifs the track. Sbeut 
_ without.) Does the King ot 

Al. No, 'tis the General placing the ones chat | 
pill ſurround, the temple during the facrifice. 
is Rolla comes, the firſt) ko Yor. 'of; 5 


8 W AE; 


Rerkz. | 


ol. fas. evtorines) ) Then 19 7 Wen on (ike 
"a fronting. the Spanith camp. (Enters) 5 
N Rolla! OY Tos "my brother? 15 


| — — 


2 og: * | nan BO. 


* xz * We % * 


Al. Rolla! my friend, may; benefagot l 
can our lives . Be: ob! e ING we. 
owe you? 

Nol. Paſs 3 in peace and blifs,Jet x Rolly 
- wizneſs it, he is overpaid. - 

Cora. Look on this child——He is the life-blood 
of my heart; but if ever he loves or reveres nee 
lee "ti his own n father, his mother Y hate 3 25 on 55 
e Oh, no more 1--What Gerifice 5 1 5 
made to merit gratitude? The object of m lore 

was Cora's happineſs—--I ſee her . s not 
my ohject gain d, and am I not rewarded ? Now. 
Cora, liſten. to a friend's advice. Lou mult 
away; you muſt ſeek the ſacred caverns, the un- 

profan d receſs, whither, after this day's ſacrifice, 

our matrons, and eben [the Virgins: of. the OP» 
5 retire. 3 | 
„ Wot 2 with Alonzo and with thee, 
| Rolla? „„ is, 

Noll. We have head 8 8 plan i is to 9 
2 us.— TH preſence, 8 ane 4 but . 
may impede our efforts. VVV 
WR. Cora. Impede ! ))) hb Of god” | poo.” 
E Thou know 1 85 \chdbdly we 
love thee: we, thy huſband and thy friend. 
ly Art thou near us? our, thoughts, our 5 
vengeance will not be our on. No advantage 
will be purſued that leads us from the ſpot where 
| thou art placed; no ſuccour will be given. but 
for thy protection. The faithſul lover dares not 
be all himſelf amid the war, until he knows 
that the beloved of his foul is abſent from wy = 
| peril of the fight. = 
| LS. - 6 Thanks 0 my friend?! is this 1 would 1 
1 have e ; | 
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©” Card. This unit e of 1 produit 
1 inſtead: "of valour,” flatters, but doe not 
: conyitice me: the wife is ineredulous. 
Fel. And is the mother unbelieving'too? | 
| "Lora, No more — Do with" tne is;you den fe 
5 My friend, * Hüwand!f place me Where Jou 
Will. 55 
„ My Ac bored! ve thank you both. (Marcz 
= l dedle J Hark ! the King approaches to the facri- 
fice. Lou, Rolla, ſpoke 5 rumours of ſurpriſe 
ſervant of 2 8 1 hear, is mifling; W 8 
| ſurp iſed or treacherous, I know ot. 
ol. It. matters not. We are every vhere p 
| ae” Come, Cora, upon the altar mid he 
rocks thou'lt implore a Viefſivg on our cauſe, 
The pious: ſapplication of the NY 
and mother's heart, riſes to the throne of 
ths: nioft gh 0 of W Eoma n 
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; g ts ny ok {£7 "A regent 5 be 
255 cener br Peruvian idolatry < in the . centre. 11 the 

4 1 ſelenin mar, 32 varriors and 
: 1 enter on ane fide of the e 
e and Cora, en theather. | 


Ale "Welcome; Alge Kit To Rola) Kit. 
1 1 thy hand. (7e Cora.) Blefs d be eb e 
of the ba ppy: mother 8 love. ee ene 
Obr. May "the Tan ow ther Tather: of 5 
people 1 28 9 e ens! „ 
Ac. In Se e of his children | oaks 
ae of their King, rende nder is the 
5 ee our ſoldiers?s? ee eee 
ol * as eee the PA 14 which they 
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ſup BY OY cry is, Vieory, or death 1 our 
King ! our. Countr 140 and our God! 


and extended ru 
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Ata. Thou, Rolla, in the hour of vert. haſt 


been wont to. animate the ſpirit of Py leaders, 
ere we proceed to conſecrate the banners which 
thy, valour knows ſo well to 2 5 | . 
our of. peril near; 1 
whew to inſpire them words were fo little need- 
ed. My brave affociates—partners of my toil, 


Rol. Yet never was the 


my feelings and my fame I—can Rolla's wor 


add vigour to the virtuous energies which inſpire 


your hearts ?!——No---you have Judged: as I 
ave, the foulneſs of the crafty. plea by which 


theſe bold invaders __ would delude you=-Your 


generous {pi rit bas compared as mine has, the 


Dates, ich, in a, war like this, can animate | 
their minds, and 'OVR8.—THEY,. by a ſtrange 
frenzy driven, fight for power,. for plunder, 

a, for our country, our 
altars, and our homes. —Trtr follow an Ad- 


venturer whom they fear—and obey a power 
which they hate—we ſerve a Monarch Sbm 


we loye—a God whom we adore, —Whene'er. 
they move in anger, deſolation tracks their pro- 


greſs 1 Whereer they pauſe in amity, afflic- 


tion mourns their friendſhip !—They boaſt, they | 
come but to improve our ſlate, enlarge our 
thoughts, and free us from the yoke of error! 
Yes—THEY will give enlightened freedom to 


our minds, who are themſelves the ſlaves of, paſ- 


ſion, avarice and pride. They offer us their 5 
protection Tes, ſuch protection as vultures 


\ 


* 


give to lambs—coyering. and devouring! them! 


hey call on us to barter all of good we have 
inherired and proved, for the deſperate change 


F.. 


our 


4 - 


our pub anſwer this The FLIER we 1 is 
the yEOPLE's CHoIcE—the laws we reverence are 


our brave Father's legac: ey the faith we follow 
© teaches us to live in bonds of charity with all 
_- mankind, and die with hope of bliſs beyond the 

grave. Tell your invaders. this, And tell them 
too, we ſeek no change; and, eaſt of all, fuch 
| Change: as they” would bring us 


[Trumpets un. 
ita. N Rolla.) Now; holy friends, 


ever mindful of theſe facred truths, in the 


ſacrifice. (A folemp Proceſſion commences from 4 7 
neceſs of the | emple above the Altar T. P Prig 
of the Sun arrange themſelves on eis 
5 Ae r54 High-Prieft a proce aches the Altar, and 74 
ſolemnity begins —T he Invocation of the Hy gh-Pricft 
48 followed | the Choruſſes of. the Priefts and Vir- 
gin. Fi ire from above lights upon the Altar. —The 
whole affembly | riſe, and join in the Thankſgiving.) 
Our offering is acce . to 9 my 
| rien, Prepare for er a 5 
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Ora. The Lac engl Dots IM 
Ata. How near * Cr 
Ora. From the hill's FAY een now as its er⸗ 

locked their force, ſuddenly 1 perceived the 

whole in motion : with eager haſte the ey march to- 
wards our deſerted emp, as if appriſed of this 

. moſt folemn ſacrifice. 

Rol. They muſt be met 1 — they each it. 
Aia. And you, my daughters, with your dear 
allen e the N place of Tr 
2rd 
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Gore. Oh! Hengel. (reges bini, 
Al. We ſhall meet aj ain. 1 ck IG. 1 
Cora. Bleſs us once more, exe Yau: Jeay ve us. 
oh 1 5 protect, and bleſs thee, oy 13 
15 and thee, ay innocent! „ 

, Haſte, haſte! eich moment | is Pro- 


8 


ious ! . 5 15 | 
Cera. Virewell Alopzol Renicem b T 1 5 life „ 
6 ine. jo * . f I Ia! 3 


Kol. Not « one Te well to Rolla 5 

Cora. (Giving him her Band.) Fa out The 
Po, of war be with, Neu but, bring me back 
Alonzo... Cy | [Exit wit; the Child. 

Ata. (Draws br ſword) Now. my 7 
my ſons, my friends, I Know your, valdür. 
Should il ſucceſs aſfall . be deſp air the laſt 
feeling of your Bearts.— uccefofal, let merey 
be he firſt: Alonzo, to. you I give. to.. defeni 
the narrow paſſage of the mountains. On the 


Tight. of the wood. be Rolla's ſtation. . For. me, | 


' ftrait forwards will march to. meet them, an 
fight until I ſee my people ſaved, or they behold 


their Monarch fall. Be the word of eee 


and our native : land. As march. 5 


che. 


8 * 
VE 8 * 
{4 . 
7 „ 3% 5: 
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77 * 8 
pF ” 7 N 1 
os, if S 


. Eu, 7 and Abs.” i FE; 


Bl. Hel, my. friend, we feparate— bod, 1 
ruſt to meet again in triumph. ES. 


4. Or perhaps we 158 to meet no more. 


Aclla, a moment's pau we are yet before our 


LS OE Oo. army's | 
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i hy f 4 LD £ 
ame 80 Nr” one . A 11 „ 1 
Kol. There is in ee e no word but 
. Ves, one 3 3 1 a 
Noll. Cora! Speak! 8 : 


Al. The next hour brings o * 
Rol. Death or victory! 1 As FLY 
Al. It way: be e one — At to the 
other 5 ; 5 5 5 a 15 þ 
Fel. Ot both may BL rich 0 
AI. If ſo, my wife aud child T bequeath to Fg 
pe of Heaven and my King. * Matte" HS 
_only fall, Rolla; be thou my heir. 4 ar, 17 755 
bo "Roll: Raw VV 
"ME; Be Cora thy wiſe—be thou 2 father e to) * 8 
a 1 - 
Ra: Rouſe t ee, Alonzo! Baniſh theſs timid 2 
faties. | NE MY 
"Al. Rolla | 1 30 Pete's in in 400 anna. = 
fly from the foreboding which oppreſſes me: "thou =» 
know it Will not e me in the. 8 daß : 
8 me your promiſe. + 5 7 


Rol. If it be Dore's wi . Ves 2 


0 Gives his hand. me 10 Fl = 
Al. Tell her it was iy: la wit and. bert o 
es and to my ſon, my laſt bleſing. 
Rol. I will. Now Nen dee vette, 1204 let N 


our ſwords ſpeak for us. e e. their words. + 
At. For the King and Cora! 3 5 
1 For Cora and che King! e 


1 (Eren N . # Alarms ute. 
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. SCENE Ws 


PS | View a the Ferie Comp, with 4 afin, Firw 
3 a Peruvian Village. Trees growing from a 
 -, - rocky Eminence on one ſide. | otic thi . | 


" Enter-an O14 blind Men and a Boy. 0 


O. Man. Have none returned. to the camp 2 
7 One meſſenger alone. From the temple | 
they all-march'dtomeet the foe. . 
'O. Man. Hark! I hear the din of 1 01 
: had I ſtill retain'd my fight, I might -now-have 
graſp'da ſword, and died a folder: 86 death! . Are 
we quite alone? | 
Boy. Yes I hope my 8 l be 1 TY 
0. Man. He will do wv 2 IJ am more anx- 
[i ious for thee, my child. 
3 Boy. I can ſlay with you, Hen eee 5 
O. Man. But ſhould the enemy Come, Moy: will 
: ar rag thee from me, my boy 
Bey. Impoſſi ble, grandfather! for they will ſee 
at once that you are _ m0 blind, and cannot do 
without me. 1 
O. Man. Poocelnldle $9 linle — 5 the heants 
oftheſe inhuman men.—(Diſcharge of cannon heard.) 
Hark! the noiſę is near hear the dreadful roar- 
ing of the fiery engines of theſe cruel ſtrangers, --- 
- (Shouts at a di ſtance.) At every Gout, wit in vo- 
luntary baſte I cleach my hand, and fancy ſtill it 
graſps a ſword ! Alas | I can only ſerve my coun- 
try by my prayers. Heaven Preſerve the Inca 
and his Hant ſoldiers ! 
„ 8 father! there are ſoldiers running | 
55 4 22 Spaniards, boy 4 - 8 
Boy. Yo, Teruvians 15 


* 


0. Man. 


3 A TRAGIC PLAY. 27 
0. Man. How | and gt from the Feld!——It 


cannot 1 1 


4 


f N * Enter i Soldlens.. þ 


5 0 15 to them, boy \—Whenee come you? 2 iy 

: How goes the battle ? 
Sol. We may not ſtop ; we are ſent for the re-- 
ſerve behind tbe bill. Fhe day's.againſt us. 
[Exeunt Soldiers. 

a Man. 8 then, 3 

„ i ou E ſee the points of lances gliuering i in the. 

Yr ight, «is 

| O. Man. Thoſe are Peruvians.. Do they bend. 
this WRT 8 * e 


? he 


"at's a. Bai. 1 


. 1 25 Solcher, ſpeak. to my blind father. 
I am ſeft to tell the helpleſs father to re-- 
NE among the rocks: all will be loſt, I fear. 
775 The King is wounded. | 
O. Mas. Quiok, boy l. Load: me to the hit, 


e e thou. l view the Nein. * Alarms.) 


5. DE : 4 
%% OE, 0 


vw v8 


Enter Argus, . th Gre 0. 


s cert, and Soldiers. 

J 1 M 7 wound ie bound; e me, the 7 

bh hurt is nothing: I may return to the fight. 3 

. Ora. Pardon your ſervant; but the allotted 

it prieſt who attends the ſacred banner has pronoun-. 
- || ced that the Inca's blood once ſhed, no Ag can. 

A await the day until he leave the feld. 


Alta. Hard reſtraint! Ol my poor brave ſol⸗ 
diers Hard that T wo no rig be a _witnefs 
| 2 3 OLE. 


bt 


a . plz NRO 5 


of their 1 But haſte you; an to nr 
comrades : I will not keep one ſoldier from his 
poſt. Go, and avenge your fallen brethren. - 
| (Exeunt Orano, Officers, and Soldier.) Iwill not 
repine; my own fate is the laſt anxiety of my 
heart. "Tr is for” þ e mw Pros mn ig 9 988 12925 


- 


. 


fear. . 


; * 
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* MESS 
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o Mani ard 450 e. . 


— 


A — 15% a 
— — 9 2 
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0 Bien. Did I not hear the voie ef an un- 
| fortunate Who is it complains thus? 
Ala. One almoſt by hope N 8 0 - A 

O. Man Is the King alive? e 

Ata. The King ſtill N ä 

O. Man. Then thou art not forſaken 1 aut 

protetts the meaneſt of his ſubjects. 

Ata. And who ſhall protect Ataliba ? 

O. Man. The immortal Powers, that — 
the juſt. The virtues of our Monarch alike ſecure 

io him the affection oF his Peoßle and the” NES... 
N regard of Heaven. 

Ata. How impious, had 21 are} "How 
wondrous, thou ſupreme Diſpoſer, are thy as 
Even in this moment, which I had thought the 
Fittereſt trial of mortal ſuffering, thou haſt infuſed. 
the ſweeteſt ſenſation of my life—it f 1s the aſſu- 
rance of my people's love. 

Boy, (turning forward.) O, Rther enn 
| ſee thoſe hideous men that ruſh upon us vonder! 
e ee . Spaniards And 1—Ataliba—ill- 

fated ſugitive, withouta ſword! even 1 to: try wo ran-" 
We abs a monarch's life. J 8 


F NOI. Ge a 
— — — 
* 


8 
SSC N 


4 


7, TRAGIC PLAY. | „„ 


f 5 


Bit, blut, deres, e ad Span 95. 


* 2 % diers. | K | a 


6 e e ee e are | anfwered—T | 
know him well—it is the King 
Ain. Away! Follow with your royal prize. - 
: Avoid thoſe Peruviaus, though in fight. Dai 
way we may regain our line. 
L Euseunt Davilla, Almagro, ond dale, with: 
- Ataliba priſaner. | 
0. Mam, The King! Wretched old man, has: 155 
could: not ſes dis gracious form I- Boy, would 
thou hadſt led me to the eg of thals ruffians?.' . 
ſwords 15 | 
Boy. Father 1. all our ; countrymen. are hing 
here for refuge. 
O. Man. Noto As reſebe of their 8 ä 
en never will a wins . en Lp by.” : 


: 
Fs . 


„ Eiter Pirguion 0 1 9 22 Soldier, unt arſe 75 
. ſlage; . Ox; ANO following. | 


| Oe. Hold" 1 e, wouT/Rulledllayva,. 
= FE Officer.” We cannot 1 0 with. 2 1 e I 
8 ; . 5 b : 


J Eifer Ruta: 


Fel Hold, recteants ! cowards Wbat, Kher 
ye death, and fear not ſname? By my ſoul's fu- - 
y, I cleave to the earth the firſt of you that ſtirs,” , 
or plunge your daſtard ſwords into your leader's 
- | Heart, that he no more 2595 witneſs your diſgrace. 
LP ' Where i is the King? 
8 Ora. From this old man and by 1 e that 


the. detachment of the enemy which you. ob 
e D 3 . ferved-. 


. ? 30 5 | PIZARRO: 


| ſerved ſo ſuddenly to quit the field, bene 8 | 
cd in ſurpriſing him ; they are get infi . 
W © Rel. And bear the Inca off a priſoner mmm - 
Rear this, ye baſe, diſloyal-rout'! Look there! 
bl The duſt you ſee hangs on the bloody; Spaniards? 
W-. wrack, dragging with ruffan taunts, your King, 
5 your father —Atallba in bondage. No.] fy, . 
and ſeek your own vile ſafety, if you can. 
O. Man. Bleſs the voice of Rollamand bleſs 
the ſtroke 1 once lamented, but which now ſpares 
- theſe extinguiſhed eyes the ſhame of ſeeing the 
pale trembling wretches:who dare not follow: Rolla 
though to ſavt their King 
Rol. Shrink ye from the hinder: of) whe * 
and fall ye not at this rebuke? Oh! had ye 
each but one drop of the loyal blood which guſhes 
ro waſte through the brave heart of this ſightleſs 
veteran! Eternal ſhame purſue you, if you de- 
ſert me now!—But do alone I e e 
die with glory by my monareb's ſi de! 
Soldiers. Rolla! we'll follow thee. | (Trumpets | 
ound; Rolla ruſbes out, followed by 1 8 89 oy” 
cers, and Soldiers.) | 
0. Man. O godlike Rolla REFS en ſun, 
n_ "Si d from-thy clouds avenging lightning to his. 
Wo aid !—Haſte, my boyz ; aſcend ſome height, 
i] and tell to my impatient terror what thou ſeeſt. Z 
Boy. I can climb this rock, and the tree above. 
(Aſccendi a rock, and from thence into the tree.) O 
—now ſee „ the Spaniards - 
turaing by the ſteep. V 
O. Man. Rolla follows them? ** 
Boy. He docs—he does—he moves the” an 
arrow Erno be waves his arms io our ſoldiers.— 


. 


3 TRAGIC PLAY. 1 
| (Repar of beer Now (Mere. is fre and 


"G Man. Yes, fire is the weapon of dos Bend 
| Boy, The wind blows off the HIRE: they 
are all mixed together. | 
O. Man. Seeſt thou the King Fr 
Bey. Yes—Rolla is near him | His fword ſheds 
; 670 as he ſtrikes! ? | 
0, Man. Bleſs thee,” Rolla! | Spare. vot the 
' monſters. © 
Bay. Father! father! the Spaniards f O 
_ ---now 1 ſee the King embracing Rolla. ev. 
ing lis cap for i Ja. Shouts of vidlory, Fa b of 
; trumpets, . 2258 
O. Man. (Falls en his be,) Fountain, of life f 
how can my exhauſted breath. bear. to thee 
thanks. for this one. moment of my life! My 
boy, come down, and let me kiſs thee My 
ſtrength is gone! The Boy. Having, run. tothe Oil 
2 Boy. Let me help vou, faher-—You tremble. 
„ | | 
©. Man. "Tis with gr: = boy! | 
(99 leads He ou Man EI 


Shouts, Fluri, Ge. 


"Enter ATALIDA, ROLL, and Peruvian Officers 
: and Soldiers. 


5 1 In me name of my. people, the ſaviour 

of whoſe: fovereign you have this day been, ac- 
_ cept this emblem of his gratitude. © (Giving Rolla 
hit fun of diamonds.) The tear that falls upon it 
may for a moment dim its luſtre, yet does it not 
er the Yn of the ow 


Rel. 


9 PEAR A 


Kol. It- was the hand of: Heaven, nat. mine, 5 
that As _ King. | 


. OY R ds ” 


; 1 tor * 
REEL IP. ; HEX 
: . j 
4 F: 2 2 * 
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55 8 Eiter Gut 1 0 and Arte, | 5 


Kal. Now, ſoldier, from Mienzo : D 
Ora. Alonzo's: genius fooh repaired, the panic 1 
which early broke our ranks ; but 1 fear we 
have to mourn Alonzo's Jofs-; his engen * 9 5 
urged him too far in the N 
Ata. How:! Alonzo flain? 
1 / Fol. I faw him fall. | 
2 Sol. Truſt me I beheld him up. 18750 and 
bsbting. he was then ſurrounded and giſarmed. 
AHia. O] victory, dearly purchaſed! 5 
Rol. O Cora ! who fhalt.telf thee this:? 
Ata. Rolla, our friend is loſt---our native oo un- 
tty ſaved ! Gur private ſorrows muſt yield to the 
public claim for triumph. Now go we to fulfil the 
firſt, the maſt ſacced duty which belongs to victko- 
ry---to dry the widowed andthe orphaned tear of 
thoſe whoſe brave protectors haue Periſhed in 2 p 
N 's cauſe, 
i [Friunphan e and exeunt... 


\ 


\ 
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- 1 "I \ TRAGIC PLAY, 4 33 


4 php 7 among. as "Rocks. Co B. ha 

| and her Child, with ther. Wives and Children 
e te Peruvian Warriors, are ſcattered about the 
ſcene in groups.—T hey ng alternately, Stanzas 


7 expreſſive. .0 bs their Tallin, PE 42 h RU 85 
in e 11 e A 


ED 


1 1 3ſt. Peruvien We oman.” _ 3 


PULUGA, ſeeſt thou nothing” Merl). 5 
dai. Yew: two Peruvian: ſoldiers, hos pier 
billy the other entering the thicket in the vale, 
224 Per. Woman. One more has N 
5 comer=—but pale and'terrified, _ 
Cyra. My. heart will ſtart from my boſom.” 1 35 


Euter 4 Peruvian Sold, er, Haut for Breath... | 
þ 44s Well! joy. or death? SET only 
Sold. The battle is againſt. us. The "King: is 
wounded, and a priſoner! 1 ME: Sn 
Mom. Deſpair and miſery !. br} fra 8 
Cora. (In a faint voce.) And Aloaza ? | 
| Sold. 1 have not ſeen. him: . : ot, 
<1 77 om. Oh ! whither muſt we 1 2 
24 Wom. Deeper i into the foreſt. 4496 1 
: Cra, ERH not moe ce 2 


Ano ſier Tee Salter, 95 _ : / 1 0 Vi Van; 25 
nem! 5 80 


Re bel Adee v we are e viorious'. ob inn) 
ET — 3 Fg N | 85 f by 5 1 We om. 
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8 is Alonzo 5 


5 e give | this child his father? 


» 2 4 * — 
s I #2. y * oy 


be - mil AAo: * 


 Wom. (Singing up.) Welcome! 1 . 1 5 
180 meſſenger of joy: but the King! _ 
. He leads the g's Lol: wi wipers. 


7 The triumphant arc Pa the army is 1 at 4 diftance—The 5 
 Womtn and Children j Join. in a ſtrain. expreſtor of. anxiety and; 15 
exultation —The Warriors enter Agia the Fug of, Vichy, in 
"ohich "ell fein,—The Kine and Roti follbw, and are met 
"ith rapthrous and ectlinare rept. Conray during this 

frene, with her Child in bor arm, runs through the rear _ 7 
ing wes ee Alena.) 1 85 ee 


Ata. Thanks, thanks, my | childten 1 Is am TP al | 


believe it; the blood onee ſtopp'd, my wound was: 
nothing. (Cora at length: approaches Rolla, who. 


appears to: laue muy ei ms OY her.) ; 
5 1 (Rolla 0 away. in . 5 
Cira. (Pulling at the King's feet). Give ms; OY 
Att. I grieve that Alonzo is not here... : 
| Cora. Hop'd you to mags him Fe 
Ala. Moſt anxiouſly. 
Cora. Ataliba ! is 7 not gend 5 . 
Ata. No! the Gods will have bende our paper. 
Cora. Is he not dead, Ataliba? 
Ata. He lives -in my heart. . 
Cora. Oh King ! terture me not thus! peck fo 
out, is this child fatherlefs ? 


Ata. Deareſt Cora! do 0 I thus daſh aſide the | 


litile hope that ſtill remains. 


Cora. The little hope I yet Aill-r tte is. | hope), 


Speak to / me, Rolla. : yau are the friend of truth. 


Rol. Alonzo has not been found. 5 
e Not ann 25 . meats a wilt not 1 
. von 


" 2 Y = = INE - = 1 - £ 
2 J 
© Ing * 


3 N | 
de g 0 8 
* 4 


= Let me go with the herald. 


A TRAGIC EY fs. 

5 K tell me trath Oh! let me dt 5 - Wl 
"Us thunder rolling at aviflanee; let the bolt fall 
and eruſh my brain at once.—Say not that he is 

1 not found: ſay at once that he is dead. . 
Rol. Then ſhould 1 ſay falſe, 

Cra. Falſe l Hleſſings on these For that St | 
But ſnatch me from this terrible ſuſpenſe. Lift 
up thy little hands, my child; perhaps thy igno- 

rance may plead better than thy mother's agony. 
Rol. Alonzo is taken priſoner. 
Cora. Priſoner! and by the Spaniards 75 Pizar- 
 ro's priſener 7 Fhen is he dedd. 
Alta. Hope better the richeſt ranſom Wer 
realm dan yield, a herald ſhall this inſtant bear. 
Per. Wom. Oh! for Alonzo's ranſom---ovr 
gold, our gems '1---all i all eee dear Hoffe 
There! here! 


7 Peruvian ao omen. 17 9 1 all 1 b 
ornaments, and run and take them from tieir 
children, 10 offer them, to Cora: | 


| Aid. Ves, for Alonzo's ranſot they whitld | 
give all 11 thank. thee, Father, who. haſt ren | 


me ſuch hearts. to rule vert 
„ more, beloved wecarch. 


Ata. Remember, Cora, thou 1 5 

| vita mot her too: hazard not your own-honour, 
and the ſafety of your infant. Among theſe 

barbarians the fight of thy youth, thy ſopelineſs, 
and innocerce, would but rivet faſter-your Alonzo's 

chains, and rack his heart with added fears for = 
thee. Wait, Cora, the return of the herald. 

Cora. Teach me how to live till then. 

LS 75 Now. we go to offer to the Gods, thanks 

for our victory, and prayers for our Alonzo's 


. | n and n, Ereunt one. 
| SCENE. . 


7 — 8 


bielgo: 


8 8 
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SCENE u. 
. Wed. 
Buer Cen and 01%. 


| « Mi innocence, what RE beeams er 
| thee” > | 


3 bi 


n ih : LY . < TO, : 
£70 Fs TOY, 
Euer Rorts. . 
0 „55 BY 
: + 
« 6 


ET 


"ths 


3 Rl. 1 1 attend thy. commons at ty. ap-. 
| pointed o 
Cora. B my ehild, my. boy i—baſt thou Hill. 
a father? ", 
e Cora, can thy, child 0 fatherleſs, while | 
i Rolla lives? 
5 Will he not ſoon want 4 marks ton 3 
For oanſt thou think 1 will. ſurvive. Alonzo's 
Jo: 
Rel. Yes ! ſr his chüche . as ED 
didſt love Alonzo, Cora, liſten to Alonzo's friend. 
Cora. You bid me liſten” to the world. — W Ro 5 
was not Alonzo's friend? „ PL 
 'Rol. His parting en 3 ny weed 


Cora. His parting words! dh) Oh, . 1 


Rol. Conſigned to me two precious adhs 
bheſſtag to his ſon, and a laſt requeſt to thee... 5 
Cora. His laſt requeſt! his /aff Oh, name it! 
Kol. If I fall, ſaid he (and ſad forebodings p 
: ſhock him while he ſpoke) - promiſe to take my 
Cora for thy wife; be thou a father to my child. 
—]. pledged my Woch to him, and we parted.— 
Obſerve me, Cora, [ repeat this only, as my 


faith to do ſo was given to Alonzo—for myſelf, | 
I neither cheriſh claim or hope. | 


_ Cora. Tt does. my reaſon Tan me, or what 
£1 is 


- 


A TRAGIC „ 


Is ed 170 light or preſſes. — my 5 0 5 Ob, 
Alonzo l, It may be thou haſt fallen a vidim to 
thy own ee heart---hadſt thou beet filent, 
hadſt thou not made a fatal legaey of theſe 
wretched charms»— . | 
3 Rol. Cora! what bateful fuſpicion: has poll: 

Ned thy mind? _ 

Cyra. Ves, yes, "tis 3 ſpirit was en- 
ſnar' d; he was led to the fatal ſpot, where mortal 
_ valour could not front a hoſt of murderers---He fell 
in yain did he exclaim for help to Rolla, At a 
_ diſtance you look d on and ſmil'd—You could. haye 
ſaved him could. but did not. 

Rol. Oh, glorious ſun! can 1 hays A 
W 740 Cora, rather bid me ſtrike this ſword, into 
my heart. 

17 55 Not live! Hive for love! . 1 lave 
thou ſeekeſt ; whoſe bloſſoms are to ſhoot from 
the bleeding. grave of thy betray'd and flaughter'd 
friend But thou haſt borne to me the 7 7 words 
of my Alonzo! Now hear mine—Sooner ſhall this 
boy draw poiſon from this tortured breaſt—ſooner | 


would I link me to the pallid corſe of the meaneſt 


wretch that periſh'd with Alonzo, than he call 
Rolla. Ma I call Rolla huſband ! 
Rol. Net call me what I am---thy friend, [thy 
protector „ | 
Cora. (Diftraftedhy.) Ax 2 1 have no protec- 
tor but my God !---With this child in my arms 
will T haſten to the field of flaughter There 
with theſe hands will I turn up to the light every 
. mangled body---ſceking, howe'er by death disfi- 
gur'd, the ſweet ſmile of my Alonzo :5=-with fear- 
ful cries I wilt ſhriek out his name 4ill veins 
tape Tf: the ſmalleſt 1 9 of ee he 
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PIZARRO: 1 


will ae the voice of his 8 open for a mo- 


ment his unſhrouded eyes, and bleſs me with a 


laſt look: But if we find him not---Oh 1 then, 
my boy, we will to the Spaniſh camp—-that look 
of thine will win me paſſage through a thouſand 


ſwords---They too are men. Is there à heart that 


eould drive back the wife that ſecks her bleeding 
huſband; or the innocent babe that cries for his 
impriſon'd father? No, no, my child, every 
Where we ſhall be ſafe. A wretched mother bear- 
Ing a poor orphan'in her arms, has Nature's paſſ- 
Port through the world. Yes, yes, my ſon, we'll 
Jo and ſeek thy father. [Exit with the child. 


Rol. (After a pauſe of agitation.) Could I have 


merited one breath of thy reproaches, Cora, x: 
ſhould be the wretch---I think was not formed to 


be. Hex ſafety muſt be my preſent INE 


"00.4 convince her ſhe has wronged : me! 9 900 


nj SCENE UI. 


„„ Pizarrs's Tent. : 


pie [ZARRO , traverſe ng the fene i in ghany 5 furinu 


- agitation. 


Well, capricious idol, Fortune, ba. my ruin By 


5 3 and boaſt. To myſelf I will ſtill be- b | 
Yet erel fall, grant me by ſmile to proſper in one 


act of vengeance, and be that ſmile Alonzo' sdeath. 


Enter Evie, © 


Who s there 2. bb dares intrude | ? Why does my | 

„ neglect their du? : 

1 v. Your Ac did what they could—bot they 5 
knew 


PE oe, Bos ß ap. ed 


MW 


"x 1RAGIC r 


Ae ths duty better than to enforce ee 
| when I refuſed ↄbedience. 8 8 


Fiz. And what is it you deſire? . 
Elu. To ſee how a hero bears ite tabs Thou, 
Pizarro, art not now collected. not thyſelf. | 
Piz. Wouldſt thou 1 ſhould rejoice that the 
ſpears of the enemy, led by accurs'd Alonzo, hade 


pierced the braveſt hearts of my followers ? 


El, No !---f would have tlice cold and dark as 
the night that follows the departed ſtorm; ſtill and 
ſullen as the awful pauſe that precedes. "Nature's. 
convulſion ; yet I would have thee feel aſſured that 
a new morning ſhall ariſe, when the warrior's ſpi- 
rit ſhall ſtalk forth-——nor fear the future, nor la- 


ment the paſt, © 


Piz. Woman! Elvira: W bad nat all my 
men hearts like thinee 
Elv. Then would thy | brows have this day worn 
the crown of Quito. . 8 

Piz. Oh! hope fails me while that abs of. 
my life and fade, Alonzo, leads the enemy. 

Elv.. Pizarro, I am come to probe the hero 
fafther : not now his courage, byt his magnani- 


wih eo is your Pfieh 


Piz. How! „„ 

Ev. Pis certain z Valvarde ſaw him eren 
now dragged in chains within your camp. I. 
choſe to bring you the intelligence myſelf 

Fiz. Bleſs thee, Elvira, for the news = Men 
in m n am the e 


| victory 1 18 MINE! — # 


Elo, Pizarro, this is ſavage and unmanly 
triumph. Belie ve me, you raiſe impatience in 
my mind to ſee the man whoſe valour, and 
whoſe genius, awe Pizarro; . whoſe misfortunes 

E * hee, are 


25 | better. ny 


NN | WZARRO: 5 
are Pier J + Gun, whoſe. bondoge is vi 


"= thing - Think'ſt thou I could love thee. ſtript 


3 


Tarro's ſafety. 7 

Piz. Guard !—(Enter Gin Prag here 0 | 
Spaniſh. priſoner, Alonzo F bring the trat- 
tor here. ; ER” Guard. 7 


 Elv. What ſhall be his fate? 55 
Piz. Death ! death l in lingering. torments ! 15 


geance can deviſe, and fainting life ſuſtain. -- _ 
Ele. Shame on thee l wilt thou have it faid that 

the Peruvians found Pizarro could not . . 

Alonzo felt that he could murder? 5 
Hiz. Be it ſoid-+-I cate not. 115 fate is ſealed. 


Elu. Follow then thy will: but mark me; * | 
betely thou doſt ſhed the blood of this brave youth, 


Elvira's loſt to thee for ever. 


Pia. Wy this intereſt for a ſtranger } ? What | 
ts Alonzo's fate to thee? 


Flv. His fate nothing ins” 1 ever 
fame, of Honour, and a juſt renown ?---Rnow me 


Piz. Thou ſhoald. PE 


obſerves him -with attention and admiration.) — Wel⸗ 
come; welcome, Don Alonzo de Molina; 'tis 


long ſince we have met i thy mended looks mould 
ſpeak a life of rural indolence. How is it that 


amid the toils and cares of war thou doſt preſerve 


the healthful blogm of careleſs eaſe? Tell me thy 
ſecret. oe | 


5 Thou wilt not profit by it. Whate' er . 
. toils or cares of war, peace Ki i is "vs. e | 


33 hand to his Feart.) 


en 


protracted to the laſt ſtretch that burning ven- | 


25 


9323 


* 


25 Thou Monlaſt have known, that, nn 
to hats, T ar for ever fixed in ven cance— - 
{ (Alonzo is brought in, in chains, guarded. Elvira 


* 4 9 
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"3 
8 


Nix. Sarcallit boy! | 
Ev. Thou art anſwered an dy. 0 Why, ſport 
winds the-unforthnate 20 0667 102 1694 


Fix. And thou art W too, I hear; aye, 
<6 the father of a lovely boy—the heir, no doubt, 
of all his father's loyalty ; of all his mother's faith. 


' Al. The heir, I truſt, of all his father's ſcorn - 


of fraud, oppreſſion, and hypocriſy—the heir, I 
hope, of all his mother's virtue,  gefitteneſs, and 
truth—the heir, I am ſure, to all Pizarro's hate. 
Fiz. Really ! Now do I feel for this poor or- 
"ham? for fatherleſs to-morrow*s. ſun ſhall ſee 
n child. Alonzo, thy e are e numbered. - 
Elo. Pizarro—no! © - | 
ix. Hente or dread: my ange. 
EHlv. 1 will not bence; nor do 1 dread thy 
anger FOE ws 


Al. Generous 10 0 - Cars 1575 3 a 


ing pity. Seek not to thwart 175 ey with his 
5 Pn beneath his fangs. © 0 

Piz. Audacious rebel! Thov, a - renegadoſrom: 
-thy monarch and thy . = 

n | 

Piz. Art thou 5 tell me, 4 e ei 
1 country's legions —and, with: vile heathens 


leagued, haſt- thou” not varred e ihr native | 


: land 25 if . 88 
Al. Not: a am mane {= 1 noi een 
1 among robbers ! pirates! murderers When 
thoſe legions, lured by the abhorred luſt of gold, 
and by thy foul ambition urged, forgot the ho- 
nour '& Caſtilians, and forſook the duties of hu- 
manity, THEY deſerted ME. I have not warred 
A gainſt my native land, but againſt thoſe who 
8 © e its mover: The banners of my 
1 = „„ ii 1 3 e e Country, 


een, : 
# * 


1 


PP 1955 | - PIZARRO = 


country, 9 Gt 1 eee arme 8 cs. 
were Juſtice, Faith, and Mercy. If | theſe re _. 
beaten down and trampled: under foot—l : have 
no country, nor exiſts. the Pama entitled to re- 
proach me with revolt. e 


F, be anger to judge. and aui thee at. 
leaſt exiſts... 1 


Al. Where are my judges? ee altos 
. Fiz. Thou wouldſt appeal to 3 war 3 Is 
AI. If the N vet feat there, 
23 if not, I appeal to Heaven! : . 
Piz. And to impoſe upon the folly of Las Caſas 7 
what would be the excuſes of thy treaſon? 
Ele. The folly of Las-Caſas Such; doubt- 5 
leſs, his mild precepts ſeem to thy hard-hearted 
wiſdom -O! would I might Ts lived as 1 will 
die, a ſharer in the follies of Las-Cafas s 
 - Al. To him I ſhould not need to urge the 
foul barbarities: which drove me from your ſide; 
but 1 would genily lead him by the hand through 
all the lovely fields of Quito; there, in many a 
Fpot where late was barrenneſs and waſte, 1 
would ſhow him how now the apening bloſſom, 
| blade, or perfumed bud, fweet baſhful pledges of 
delicious harveſt, waſting. their incenſe to the 
ripening fun, give chearful promiſe to the hope 
of induſtry. This, I would fay, is my Work! 
Next I ſhould tell how hurtfuf cuſtoms, and ſu- 
perſtitions ſtrange and ſullen, would often ſcatter © 
and diſmay the credulous' minds of theſe deluded 
innocents; and then would I point out io him. 
where now, in cluſtered villages, they live like 
Baxthren, ſocial; and coniding, while through 
ile burning day Content ſits baſking on the cheex 
of Tai, till laughing Paſtime leads them td the 
hour of reſt---this too is mine And 7 


1 
* Fo ns * 


AIG PLAY. 
1 mat Milf pauſe between exertion Andes 


4 poſe, belonging not to paſtime, labour, or to 
- . reſt, bot unto Him who ſanQtions and ordains 


them all, 1 would ſhow. him many an eye, and : 


many a hand, by gentleneſs - from error won, 
_ raiſed: in pure devotlon to the true and only God 
this too I could tell him is Alonzo's work !--- 
Then would Las- Caſas claſp me in his aged arms; 
from his uplifted eyes a teat of gracious thankful- 
neſs would fall upon my head, and that one bleſſed 
drop would be to me at once this world's beſt proof, 


that I had acted rightly here, and ſureſt 1 of 

1 Creator s merey and reward hereafter.” 
Ev. Happy, virtuous Alonzo! And chou pi. : 

zarro, wouldſt -appal with fear of death a man n 


N thinks and acts as he does! 


Nix. Daring; obſtinate enthuſiaſt | But Me: 
the pious bleſſing of thy preceptor's tears does not 
await thee here: he has fled like thee—-like "thee, 


no doubt, to join the foes of Spain. The perilous 


trial of the next reward you hope, is nearer than. 


perhaps you've thought; for,” by my country's. 


_ wrongs, and bs rg to-morrow” 8 n . : 


_ TR death. 

550 Held ee "tie LIE not hb: 
ways juſtly, at leaſt act always greatly. © Name 
not thy: country 8 wrongs---"tis' plam they have 
no ſhare-in thy reſentment. Thy fury gainſt 
this youth is private hate, and deadly perſonal 
revenge; if this be ſe---and even now thy de- 
tected conſcience : in that lock avows ric. ol 
not the name of juſtice: or thy country's eauſe, 
dut let Haan i and hea 9 7 to the e on _ 
terns. ap 


: 82 < : 8 * 
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9 Offcidus 1 he; . 
e Fm hence he knows his ſentence. 
Al. Thy revenge is eager, and m thankful 8 


e me thy. haſte is mercy. | For thee, tweet 


pleader in misfortune's cauſe, accept my parting 
thanks. This camp is, not thy proper ſphere. Weit. 
thou among yon ſovages, as they are called, thou dit 


| find companions.more congenialitothy heart. 


Nix. Ves; the walt Hear: the! ware 6 of hy. 
demhro Gor! cn; 
Al. Inbuman man! Abet pang at leaſt: might 


ave been ſpared. me; but thy, malice ſhall not 


ſhake my conſtancy. Igo to death--- many ſhall 
bleſs, and none will curſe-my. memory: « Thou: Walls 


wilt live, and Mili wält be--Plizareo.” 1 


Bxit, bd. 

lv. Now by the eee that burns upon. 
my cheek, my ſoul is ſhamed and: ſiekened at the 
mb of thy vengeance. |. 
Pig. What has thy romantic. folly aimed at? 


Hei is mine enemy, and in my power.. 


Elv. He is in your power, and NN is no 


more an enemy. Pizarro I demand not of thee / 


virtue---I aſk not from thee nobleneſs of mind 


I require only juſt dealing to the fame thou haſt 
acquired; be not the aſſaſſin of thine own 
renown. How. often have you ſworn that the 


ſacrifice which thy wondrous valour's high 


15 report had won you from ſubdued Elvira, Was 
the proudeſt triumph of your fame! Thon 
knoweſt I bear a mind. not caſt in the common 


mould not formed for tame ſequeſtered love 


content mid houſehold cares to prattle to an 


idle offspring, and wait the dull delight of an 
obſeure e kindneſs. no my heart was 


framed - 


4 TRAGIC PLAY. DES = 


. to . up. with: awe, and. homage to the 
object it. adored ;: my ears to.own no muſic but 
the thrilling. records of his praiſe-z my lips to 
ſcorn all babbling but the tales of his atchieve- 
ments; my brain to turn giddy with delight, . 
reading the applauding tributes of his .monarch's . 
and his country's gratitude; my, every facuky to 
throh with tranſport, while 1 heard the ſhouts. . 
acclamation which announced the coming of my 
hero; my whole ſoul. to love him with deyotion !-. 
With enthuſiaſm |. to ſee. no other. obje—to own 
no other .tie—but. to make Kin my WORLD: 
Thus to love is at leaſt no common Lare 
"= —Pizarro (was not ſuch my love for 2 P 
Piz. It was, Elvirali ig 
;Elv. Then do not make me hateful to a 
we tearing. off the maſk. At, once baring the 


hideous impoſture that ba bag\ undone me I. Do 


not an act which, howeer, thy preſent + power 
may gloſs. it to the world, will make thee hate - 
ful to all future. ageo—agoorſed” and ſcorned by 
"poſterity. K. VVCVVCVVV wer again" 
. mould poſte ity pling! my deeds, 
think'lt thou my mouldering nes would: raue 
then with tranſport in my fomb ?—This 
nown for. vifionary boys to dream of—E 5 
ſtand it not. ue ſhall uplift my 
| living eftimation—o'erbear; A. popular: he =P 
the envy of my foes—advance. my" Pups nag. 
aid my power. 
Elv. Each word thou ſpeakeſi—rach moment. 
that Lhear thee—diſpels | the fatal miſt through. 
: which I'ye judged thee, Thou man of mien 
name, but little ſoul, I ſee thou wert not born 
to feel what eden fame and glory are—yes, 
be the a of "thy own NOT day: 9 5 
$ rig t 
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bright Sc 85 a deathleſs name es, prefer 


to stare upon the grain of ſand on which you 
trample, to muſing on the ſtarred canopy above 


thee. Fame, the ſovereign deity of proud am- 
bition, is not to be worſhipped ſo: WhO ſeeks 
alone for living homage, ſtands a mean canvaſſer | 


in her temple's porch, wooing promiſcuouſſy 
from the fickle breath of every wretch that paſſes, £ 


the britrle tribute of his praiſe. He dares' not 


approach the ſacred altar---no noble ſactifice of 
his is placed. there, nor ever hall his worſhip'd | 


image? fix'd above, olalm for his . a ge. 


- rTious immortality. : „ 55 


Hz. Rfeira, ſeade rm: 185 
Ev. Pizarro, you no le 16 n me. * 
Piz. It is not ſo, Elvira. But what teh Yor 


ſuſpeQ---this wondrous intereſt for a | ſtranger l. PEER 


Take back thy reptoach. 5 
Eb. No, Pizarro ; as yet Tr am not loſt to 
you---one ſtring ſtill remains, and binds me to 


your fate. Do not I conjure you---do not for 
thine own Iake,. tear it eee not Alon-". 


20's blood! © MEE gs 
Piz. My reſolinn' 5 dre! „„ 
28. Even wei that” moment loſt you. Elvira 
for” ever? s | | . ONES „„ 
fe ſ df SOL 


Elb. Pizarro, if not to pas if 7 to u 


manity, yet liſten to affection; bear ſome me- 
mory of the ſacrifices I have made for thy ſake. 55 


Have I not for thee quitted my parents, my 
ſriends, my fame, my native land? When 
eſcaping, did I not riſque in ruſhing to thy arms 
to bury myſelf in the boſom of the deep? Have 


I not fhared all thy perils, heavy ſtorms at ſea, 
and frightful 1 on ſhore? Even on this 


\ 


5 | 1 dreadful 


LOS 


*arcadful 47 amid the route of battle, 1 re · 

mained firm and conſtant at Pizarro's ſide ? Who 

5 ber boſom as his ſtiield to the aſſailing 

doe? 

| 4 Fa. Tis ec pan 155 ke ion art 

; thy; ſex's miracle in war the ſoldier's pattern 
and therefore my Whole heart and half u 

- uilifions are thy right. 

Ev. Convince: me I polſels the 2 1 ex- 

; change all me! tothe Hitter: ag to Alon- 

| e No wore l B I e to ad his 


8 hie fate. 4 


+» Eto. Ae ROY at morn will die? 1 
ix. Think'ſt thou yon ſun will ſet ?---As furely 
at his riſing ſhall Alonzo die 

Elo. Then be it done=-the ſtring is RT 
ſundered for ever. But mark me-—thou . haſt 


heretofore had cauſe, tis true, to doubt my reſo- - 


lution, howe'er offended---but mark me now 
the lips which, cold and jeering, barbing revenge 
with rancorous mockery, can inſult a fallen ene- 


A TRAGIC: ix ar 


© af 


| Fe each word thou: uttereſt now buds UNE | 


my, ſhall neyer more receive the pledge of love: 


the arm unſhaken by its bloody purpoſe, which. 


ſhall aſſign to needleſs. torture the victim who 


avows his heart, never more ſhall preſs the hand 


of faith l. Pizarro, ſcorn not my words---beware N 
_ you ſlight them not! - feel bow noble are the mo- 


tives which now animate my thoughts---who could. 
not feel as I'do, I condemn---who, a. 2 yet 
would not act as I SHALL, I deſpiſe! 


 Piz. (After a pauſe, looking at her with an of-. 


| fected [mile of contempt) 1 have heard thee, Elvira, 


E= e 1 any "Oe motives which inſpire 


thee--- a 


. PIZARRO: 


hee fit 2 8 in yirtue's bepte beliebte me, 
I pity thy tender feelings ſor che e Money 1 
He dies at ſunlriſe! (Exit. 
Ee. Tis well! "tis juſt 1 ſhould be humble _ 
I bad forgot myſelf, and in the cauſe of innooence 


aſſumed the tone of virtue. TWas fit I ſhould de 


rebuked and by Pizarro. Fall, fall, ye few re- 
- IuQtant drops of weakneſs-—-the laſt theſe eyes 
hall ever ned. How a woman can love Pizarro, 
thou haſt known too welk<-How The can hate, 
thou haſt yet to learn. Ves, thou undaunted! 
Thou whom yet no mortal hazard has appalled! 
Thou, who on Panama's brow. didſt make alli- 
ance with the raving elements, that tore the filence 
of that horrid night---when thou didſt follow, . as 
q- thy! Pioneer, the craſhing thunder's drift, and ſtalk- 
ing o'er the trembling earth, didſt plant thy banner 
by the red volcano's: mouth | Thou, who When 
\ "battling on the ſea, and thy braye ſhip was blown 
to ſplinters, waſt ſeen---as thou didſt beſtride a 
fragment of the ſmoaking wreck---to' wave thy. 
glittering ſword above thy head---as thou wouldſt 
- defy; the. world in that extremity !---Come,, fearleſs 
_ * man---now meet the laſt and felleſt peril of thy life 
meet! an) ſurvive---an injured woman's fury, 
| if thou canft. 8 % 
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 ALo8Z0 M CRONE: eee near . 
Bate ance. {ITS on 


* 
„ 


"Alonzo. For: the dal tiene, 1 Dea, ia 1 
N ſhadow?d ocean 'elofe. u upon the a For the latt 
time, theo my cleft . I now be⸗ 
bold the W luſtre of the pa 7 the. . 
laſt time, O ſun! ſand Joon the hour) I ſhaft be- 
hold thy. and thy level beams melting the 
Pale miſts of mn to glittering e —Then' 
comes death, and in the morning of my day 
I fall, which—N o, Alonzo, date not he life PL, 
thou haſt run, by the mean reck nin of the. hours. 
and days, which thou "haſt ET A life ſpe pent, 
worthily, Would he meaſured by 2 nobler be 
deeds not yeurs Then woud'lt thou murmur not 
but bleſs che Providenge, Which in ſo ſnort a 
Tpan, made THERE the jnfirumeit nt of wide and 
Foteadini bleſlings, to the helpleſs and oppreſs d l— 
Tho' ſinking. im deerspid age -u 3 
falls, whoſe memory records no benefit eonferred by 
him on man: They ani have lived: * who 
Have lived 8 1155 # 


1 hd 


10, *- PIZARRO: 


Enter a D oier— ſhews the Centinel. a Pall pot mY 
Y - withdraws. DP 

| Mais: What Wer vou . e 

. Sol. Theſe refreſhment 1 was order'd to o leave i in 
your dungeon. . 8 

Al. By whom orderd?. . 

Sol. By the lady Elvira; ſhe, will be 4 bett 
before the dawn. 

A.. Bear back to her my bumbieſt thanks ; : 4 
take thou the wh har phe; friend—1 need them | 
not“? 

Sol. I have ſerved under you, . Dag Alonzo, — 
Pardon my ſaying, that ny heart Pities F 
72 

AI. In Pizarco's camp, to pity the unfortunate, 
no doubt requires forgiveneſs, —( Looking out) Sure- 
ly, even now, thin ſtreaks of glimmering tight” 
ſteal on the darkneſs of the Eaſt. If ſo, my life is 
but ane hour more.—I will not watch the coming 
dawn; but in the darkneſs of my cell, my! 1 
prayer to thee, Power Supreme l ſhall be for my 
wife and child Grant them to dwell in innocence” 
"and peace; grant health aud purity of mind — all 


, Elſe his Wente. . (Enters the Cavern.) 
Cent. Who's there ? anſwer. quiekly? e 
there? 9 * 


Kol. A Friar, come to viſe your baden. 1 


R 


| Rows enters, di Acala bs a Monk,” 15 wes” 


Rol has me, | friend—Ts not Alonzo, the 
Spank. pe Os confined in (id ee 


v » Tf. © ; : 1 9 8 ap 5 
l. | iu peak with him. VVV 


gy TRAGIC'P PLAY. 


"Ob You mult not; 
Kol. He is my Friend.” N 
Cen. Not if he were your „ brother. 5 
Kol. What is to be his fate 5 | 
En. He dies at ſun-riſe. | | 
Rol. Ha l then I am come intime. Py 
Cen. A witneſs his death. 
, - Ne oldier—F muſt ſpeak with bim. N 
. Cen. Back, - back. It is impoſſible !— wy 
| Ws I do entreat you,. butfor one moment! 
„ Vou entreat in vin my orders are moſt 
| fig, 9 10 e 
Rol. Hoon now, Faw a meſſ=nger go hls. ag 
Cen. He br ought. a paſs, . are all ul. 
'tomed to obey. . Or NEAT; + 
Kol. Look on this wedge off maſſive F 
on theſe precious gems. la thy own land. they 
. will be wealth for thee and thine, beyond thy hope 
or wiſh, Take them—they are thine.—Let me 
bot paſs one minute with Alonzo, | 
Coen. Away —woud'ſt thou Eorrußt me Ae! t | 
an old Caſtilian I know'my 22 beiter: | 
Rol. Soldier !—haſt thou LY 1 5. 
WW. 
Kol. Haſt thou chigen * 
Cen. Four—honeſt, urg de bon „ 
Rol. Where did'ſt thou leave them? . '-  - 
. Cen. In my native lage even! in the cot where I'S 
: "myſelf was born. 
Neo. Do'ſt thou love thy children 0 he wiſe 7 4 
ab Do 1 love them 1 God knows my heart, — 
O. 3 
Rol. Soldier! imagine be re doom'd to die 
a cruel death in- this OY land—What e be 
M * ee 


- „ 
4 7 
51 
by 7 


"> I FRY " Cem 


* 
*.., 


— hee EI 


drive th comrade rom A e 
| W . 


3 1 5 to receive for. zer, andefor her N * laſt- . 
bleſſing of my. friend. 8 


3 
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1 


1 That FE of my 8 ſhould: carry. 


my dying bleſſing to my wile. and childres. + - 


Rol. Oh! but if that comrade was 4 Aren 
ſon gate — and ſhould there. be told thy ellow- 
ſoldier dies at ſun-riſe, —Fet. thou. ſhalt. not for a 


moment ſee. him-—oor. ſhalt thou. bear his — 


blefling to his poor children or his wretqheg Wife, 
hat woud'ſt bou think of him, wm thus wk 


Cen. How 1 
Rol. Alonzo þ 3 1 n 


Ts . 


aha WE 


"ca Go i in. —( Retires.). 5 iy . 
Nel. Oh!. holy Nature! thou «don never * 


3s yain—There js. not, of our earth; a creature 
bearing form, andd life, human or. ſavage—native 


of the foreſt wild, or giddy air around whoſe 
parent boſom, thou not a cord: entwined of 


power ta tie them tg their offsprin 's claims, and 
at thy will to draw them pack io thee, - On iron. 
pennons horne the bloog : ſtain d 7 05 cleaves. 

© the ſtofm—yet, is the plumage cloſeſt to ber heart, 


ſoft as the Cygnet's down, and o'er her unſhell'd 


| brood, the murmuring Ting-dave fits not more. 


gently !—Yes—now he is beyond the porch, þar- 
ring the euter gate! Alonzo !—Alogzol--my- 


kriend! Ha in gentle ſleep I Alonzo—riſel 


Al.” How !—Is my hour elaps fr lbs er 

uin from the receſs,) 1am, e 5 
Rel. Along, -M, M. 
Al. What voice is that? | „ 17 1 . 
Rol. Pis Rolla's. J ͤ ns 
Al. Rolla l- my en a Km oy Hen 


vens! how coud'l thou =_ the guard? ? mus this 


abt 


—— 
* - 


- Kol. ä 


n & TRAGIC Hav. 53 
Bol. There | is not 2 moment to be loſt i in words; ; 
this diſguiſe 1 tore from the dead body of a 
\ Friar, as 1 paſs'd our field of batde—it has ein 
F to ay, SYN ras i it. obs 
79 40 Xo Rolls - — Op 
Kol. Will remain here in thy I „ 
Al And die for me — 0 E. Rather. tar 
 tortures: rock me: 


2 2 ſeeks, not Rolla's — and from my priſon ſoon 
will thy arm deliver me ; or, ſhould it be other- 
wiſe—I am. as a. blighted. plantain, ſtanding alone 


amid the ſandy: deſert—Nothing. ſceks or 7 — be- 'Y 


neath my ſhelter—Thon art a huſband, and A fa- 
ther—The being of a lovely wife and helpleſs in- 


fant, hang upon thy life—Go Go I- Alonze !— ; 
and TOP: 2 


| Go—t6-fare—not Wee bur 0 or 
child .— 5 ä 


Al. Urge me 1 5 thus, my friend—T had. pre- ; 1 


b to die in peace. 
Rol. Tp die in peace 1-—devoting. 8 you ve 


18 to ive for. to madneſs, miſery, and death! 


For, be aſſured— the ſtate I left ber- in e all 
Bo , but from. thy quick return. 90 85 e 
Ih Oh! GhdE> 5.07: e 


Riel. If thou art yet irreſolute, ee ts j 
| heed me well. —I* think thou haſt not known: that 


Rolla ever pfedg'd his word, and ſhrunk from its 


fulfilment.— And, by the heart of truth ſwean, 


ik thou art proudly ohſtinate to deny thy friend 
be tranſport of preſetving Cora's life, in thee, 


no power that ſways the will of man ſhall ſtir me | 


| henee —and thou'it but have the deſperate tri- 
n of e Rolla 2 N thy ee 


- "Ro. I ſhall not gie, die is thy lite pi 


* * 8 


BF 5. 4 3 2 


8  PizARRO: "og 


the affur'd neigen, that Cora, af ity ane. b 


are loſt for ever.. ” 
Al. Ob! Rolla you diftraR me S e 


Rol. A moment's further pauſe, and alli is 1 [ 


| The dawn approaches Fear not. for me—T wilt: 
treat with Pizarro as.for.ſurrender and ſubmiſſion ; 


Il ſhall gain time, doubt not while thou, with; Fs 


a choſen 905 paſſing the ſecret way, may ſt at... 


night return —releaſe thy friend, and bear im. 
back in trium h—Yes—haften-—dear Alonzo T— 
Even now I hear the frantic 93 call thee 955 
25 . 8 Fee is 


5 32 ” 7 


e. Dia Rolle ever end 0 4 ober to MY 
f Friend? 1 


A, On f m my pr foi ver. [wy Embracing him. 7 I 8 5 


Rol. 1: feel thy warm tears dropping. on my 


. rewarded—(Throws the Friar's. 3 


garment over Alonzo. ). — There l conceal thy face; 


and that they may not clank, hold falkthz chains | 5 


Now. God be with thee tf 
. At night we meet again. —Then—ſe. aid. 
me. Heaven I return” 10 e with 
U thee! [Exil. 
Rol. (alone. ) He has ated che outer porch—He 
is fafe !—He will ſoon embrace his wife ang child 
Now, Cora, did'ft thou not wro 2g me? Thie. 
38 the fliſt time throughout my life I. ever deceived 


> + 


j | -men—Porgive me, God of truth if Lam. wrong x 


Alonzo flatters himfelf that ave ſhall meet. again 


Tes bere! ¶lifting hit hands to heaven) aſſuredly,.. 
ve ſhall meet again: — there poſſeſs in peace, the 
| ſjoysof everlaſting love, and friendfhip—on earth, : 
uümperfect, and embitter'd-—Þ will retire, leſt the 
gvardireturn before Alonzo may have paſs'd their 


lines. 5 . Lee, into the Receſs, * 


Enter 


> O + * - „ * N 
; 4 . 5 , : IN 
. 1 ; 4 8 : y * UT 1 F 4 : : þ 
* A FR! Oy AR | | 7 
4 4, 4% — : 0 ; 
5 3 ; . 5 < # a 

x \ 3 © 957 ; a i . ; . 
1 u. 


44 TE] * ; * 
JJ no 4 3 
9 4 1 4 5 +8 - 


© Enter kim. 5 17 oo: . 
Ee. No not Pizarro 6 potel e the g 
5 admiration which I feel for this noble 
youth, ſhall raiſe an intereſt in this haraſs'd boſom 
which honour would not ſanction. If he . tej ject 
the vengeanee my heart has ſworn againſt tet ty- 
rant, who's death alone can fave this. land—yet, : 
ſhall the delight be mine to reſtore him to his Co- 15 
ra% arms, to his dear child, and to the unoffend- 


ing people, whom his virtues guide, and * 
ee, come forth E F ig 


7 
* * 


„ ur Ror za . 1 9 8 Lf 
Ha! e 4 = ?—Whar is Nome? | 

Rel. Alonzo i ted... j . | Ws, 3 55 . : | uy 

" Ele. Fled!: 


Rol. Nero ed he . not be e 
don this roughneſs, < feizing her hand 7M 4 950 | 
_. ment's precious to Alonzo's flight. 3 
Ew. What if I call the guard 02 ET 
No. Do fo—Alonzo ſtill gains time. I 1 8 055 
Eu. What if thus T free. mtl 4 (Shows; 
ger., | 25 
Pr Strike it ts my N ve, . the « con- 
vulſive giaſp of death, II hold thee faſt. 
El. Releaſe me I give my. faith, neither vin 


olarm the guard, nor cauſe purſuit. 
. Rel. At once, I ruſt thy word---A- 8 8 
neſs in thoſe- eyes aſſuces me that thy ſoul is CS. 5b 
Ev. What is thy name? Speak freely By my 
1 the guard is remov'd: l the outer porch. - 
Kol. 47 name is Rolla. = 


= > 
Blv.. 
— 
V + 
% 


. 5 .  PIZARRG:- 


Exe. The perurken Leader? 
Rol. I was ſo yeſterday—to-day, the oY 
captive. _ 
Ev, And friendſhip for Alonzo, moved thee to 
this = 
Rol. Alonzo is my friend—Tam prepared to 95 
for him. Vet i is the couſe a motive Rfonzer for | 
than, friendſhip: _ 
Ev. One only. baten elſe could. ene foch . 
nerous raſhneſs. 1 | 
Rol. And that- ar | | 
Ek. Love? RE 
, LF 3 - 
Ele. Gallant be Rolls Know hit : 
my purpoſe 25 Was n and were Ito fave 
thy friend 
el How "ITY woman bleſs'd. with gentleneſs | 
and courage, and yet not Cora! 
. . Et. Does Rolla think ſo mean of all female 
hearts? 1 ; 
© * Rel, Not fo—you are worſe and better than we : 
are 1 
Ev. To ſave thee, Rolla, fie om the tyrant's 
vengeance—reſtore thee to thy native land and 
thy native land to peace—would'ſt thou not 1 
Elvira with the good / 
Rol. To judge the ae I. muſt know | the | 
NE | ig nn 
Ev. Take this duet 1131333 Re + 
Ke. How to be ied? EE EEE. 
Eko. I will conduct thee to the tent 5 fol 7 
Pizarro fleeps—The ſcourge of innocence—the- 
terror of thy race—the fiend, that defolates thy 
afflicted country. 
Ke Have : not been injurs by Pizarro? % 
Rol. 


; 2 
; * 


Ls 


* 


& TRAGIC: PLAY. 1 
Elo. Heal as ſcorn and inſult. can infuſe; their 
" deadly venom. 
1 442 And you alk. that 1 ball murder him in. bis. 
. 
Elv. Would not be BEE, Sher Alonzo. in 
his chains? He that ſleeps, and he that's bound, 
| on equally defence le ſs. Hear me, Rolla—ſo may 
I proſper in this periſous ace as ſcarching my felt 
heart, I have put by all rancorous. motive of pri- 
vate vengeance: there, and feel that I advance to 
my dread purpoſe in the cauſe of human ee, 
and at the gall of Gored juſtice. 
Rol. The God of juſtice ſanQifies no o ell: e 
a ſtep towards good. Steat actions cannot be 
: achieved by wicked means. 
Eu. Then, Peruvian | ſince thou dl feel ſo 
 _ eoldly for. thy country's. wrongs, this hand, tho” 
it revolt my Gut, oo ſtrike the blow. 5 
Rol, Then is "thy deſtruction certain, and for 
Peng thou periſheſt— Give me the dagger! 
Etv. Now follow me; — but firſt.— and dreadfut- |} 
= 777 hard neceſbty—you 1 muſt. ſtrike you. © the 


7 : Rab. The ſoldier who was on duty here? 
Elu. Ves, bim —elſe, ſeeing. TOES. the alarm 
will be inſtant... EY 

Rol. And I muſt ſtab that ſoldier as 1 b 

Take back thy daßger. i 
Klo. Rolla ! | 
: Kol. That ſoldier, Py me, is a aA 
75 not men that bear the human form. He re- 
fus'd my prayers —refus'd my gold — denying to 
acht me.— til his own feelings brib*d him. For 
My, nation's ſafety, I would not harm that man! 
Elv. FRO he muſt be with N aofwer for 
Mel. PO > ONE, 


. 


. PIZARRO! 


Rel. Be that plainly underſtood between er 
for, . whate* er betide our enterprize, I will not riſk 
a hair of that man's head, to ſave mu e 
from eee fire. 0 


be, 
DO . SCENE . m. 
£7 i, of Pizarro 7 Tent. —Lizarre on a cu, 1 
: in diſturbed Heep. 


0 Piz. 05 in hie feed, No mercy, ener <aow at 
his heart! — Stand off there, you Let me ſee him 
bleed I— Ha ba! hal Bet me WE, WR _ 
—_— Te | 

ns " Diver Rove 45d. Ei vr. . F; 5 0 


Fiv. Tore Now, loſe not a moment.” N 
Rol. You muſt leave me now. — This ebe or 
dees fits not a woman's preſence. F 

Elv. But a moment's pauſe may ]ðĩé7l il» 

Kol. Go!—Retire to your own tent and return . 
not. here Iwill come to e thous Not known. Sf 
in this buſineſs, I implore you! Fon 

Eb. I will withdraw the BU that waits,” a 

v4 [ Exit Elvira. . 
Fel. Now have Lin my power the aceurs*d'de- _ 
ſtroyer of my country's peace: yet tranquilly he 
reſts —God!—can this man flcep ? CTR 

Piz. (in his flee.) Away |, away 1—ideaus | 
fiends !—Tear not my boſom thus? 

Rol. No: I was in. error the balm bf” Meet 
repoſe. he never more can know.—Look here, am- 
bition's fools !-—Ye, by whoſe inhuman pride, the 
bleeding facrifice of nations is held as nothing—- 
behold the reſt of the guilty He is at my mercy 
—and. one blow !—No my heart and hand re- 
oy” the act: Rolla « cannot be an | ANGER t 

Elvira. 


* 


* 


Did a Peruvian ever yet wrong or injure thee, or 


1 ance! (Drops. thetagger at his feet) There? 


Forgiveneſs of Injuries had been the Chriſtian's 


2 precep.— Thou ſeeſt, at leuſt, it is the Peruvian's - : 
practice. 


How 1 ſtill living! Then I am loſt! And for . 


a Pn 9 9 pal of ” * n A KAW 
. . . Ae OP * 0 * * I VETS) T N pn =-1 N 7 e 
* 1 ä * . reac a, Wi at ft YE OY "I > hos "IE rr LATE) e 9 W 1 222 1 — * 9 2 
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/ OBI 5 WES IONS.» ö r — 8 * I 8 
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ATR AGIC. N TN 5 


Flite myſt be. faved!, 0 deprogdker the c Fir 8 
za ro awake! - EH. 
Pix. ( Start-up. + Who ?—Guard— i 
Rol. Speak not another word is thy ah 
Call not for aid—this arm will be ſwifter than pra 
SO . 
Pig. Who, art How . Var what i is. thy a 
Ro. 1 am thine enemy Peruvian Rolla 5 I 
Thy death i is not ny will, or 1 could have flain thee 
Ale ping. e i 
Piæ. e what elle? VF 
Rol, Now thou art at my e wei 


any f thy nation? Didſt thou, or any of y 
nation, ever yet ſhew mercy to a Peruvian in 8 
power? Now ſhalt thou feel and if thou haſt a 
heart, thov'lt feel it keenly !—a Peruvian” s venge-" 


Pix. Is it poſſible! (Walks afide confounded. * 
Keel. Can Pizarro be ſurprized at this? W 


5 Ralls tea haſt CE Pe} ſ eee 
83 . alks again Eh as in erg thought 


1 El v: IRA, A 5 not ſeeing „ San 3 
E Is it done? | Ts he dead? (Sees Pizarro "A 


you, wretched Peruvians! mercy is no more! — 

Oh! Rolla! treacherous or cowardly f. 2— 5 
_ Piz. How can it be, that - 6 
Kol. Away! Elvira ſpeaks ſhe . not e 
Leove me, (to Elvira) 1 conjure you, with Pizarro. 

a How TIS Sol thou think 1 ſhall re- 

| 05 tract 5 


o 


| 60 "12 akRo: 


= 8 that Yi will nel that; 1 115 an 
| Tplac'd a poignard to be plung'd into that t ränt' 8 
beart? No: my ſole regret is, that Pan to 
. thy, weakneſs, and did not ſtrike the blow myſelf., 
Too foon thou'lt Tearn that mercy to that man ts. 
direct eruelty to all thy race! 
Fiz. Guard! quick! 2 guard. to feine this 3 
ne woman. 8 * 
Elo. Les, a guard! 1 1. call them too Aud fan. 
1 know they'll lead-me te my death. But think 
not, Pizarro, the fury of thy Aaſhing eyes ſhall 
_ awe me for p moment oy Nor think that woman' 5 
anger, or the feelings njured heart, prompte 
IE to this defi Wins 7h Pi been only infla- 
epced 5 failing, ame and femorſe 5 
would weigh me down. 7 — though defeated and 
| deſfroy ed, as now.. 1 am, fuch'1 Not — e and. 5 
the dP that urged me, 1 th lorying 
in the attempt, and m my be 1 0 55 life hall 
peak the proud avowal ef my purpoſe—to have. 
reſeued millions of innocents from the blovd- 
thicſty tyranny of orb NE, the ace | 
ayorld of THERE. is, 
Rol, Had the act been 8 as the motive— 
Rolla Would not have ſhrunk 9 its 8 5 
ANCE. 9 1 


1 3 5 | 
#2 2 Seine this diſcovered fiend, who i acht to 
V your. Leader. ' 
Ele. Touch- me not, at the \ ern of your fools ; 2 
* am your priſonef, and wilt follow you. Bur 
thou, their triumphant Leader, mak hear ing, Yet, 
firſt—for thee, Rolla, accept my forgiveriefs : eve 
had I been the victim of thy rioblenefs of keart, 2 
| Would bave admired thee for it Bur as We | 


„ 


| pepe d my dbem-Thou would have wielded 
me. Let not thy contempt follow me to the 
grave. Didit thou but know the fpeli-like arts, by 
Which this hypoorite firſt undermined the virtue of 
2 Yvileleſs heart! how, even in the pious fanttuary 
 mwrhireia I dwelt, by corruption and by fi aud, he 
_ _ipraQtis'd upon thoſe in whom I moſt confided—rill 


my diſtempered Eno 0 eee into be 


abyſs of guilt ——- 
Piz. Why am I not obeyed 2 rear her l 

Eiv. Tie paſt—but didft thou Enow . 1 
Moll, thou would'ft pity me 
ERal. From my foul 1 do pity thee! _ 2 

Pix. Villains drag her to the — 
ihe torture inſtantly, | 
Ez. Soldiers—but e moment bree to 
applaud your *General=-t is to tell the aſtoniſhed . 
World, that, for. once, Pixarro's feritence is on 
act of juſtice. Yes, rack me with the mar 
*tortures that ever agoniz'd the human ane © 
Will be jüſtice. Ves—bid the minions of W 
fury —wrench forth the ſinews of thoſe arms that 
have careſs d, and even have defended thee 1 

Bid them pour burning metal into the bleeding 
caſts of thoſe eyes, that ſo oft oh God have 
hung with love and homage on thy looks then 
approach me, bound on the abhorred wheel 
_  'there glut thy ſavage eyes. with the gonvulfive 
ſpaſms of that difhonoured boſom, which was 
once thy pillow Vet, will I' bear it all; for it 
will be juſtice, all! And when thon ſhalt bid 
them tear me to my death, hoping that thy un- 
| :Nhriniking. ears may st aſt. be feafted with the 


gr0an—bat, to 7 laſt alp, my 8 1 8 1 
e 8 ball 


muſie of my cries, I will not utter one ſhricek or 


| 


be 


Lo: NRO. A f 
/ ſhall decide 1 vengeance, as n bout aches . 


Power. © TOY 5 
R c OO TEIN to PE re his agitation.) 
Hear'ſt thou the . wretch whole 1 8 were n 

mou prepared for murder? 

Rol. Yes! And if her cots falſe, jay | 

wilt not fhrink from hearing her: if true, thy bar- 

barity cannot make zr ſuffer the n ny” con- 
ſcience will. infli& on thee. - 

Ebb. And now, farewell, wotls 1—Rolla, "NA 

well !—Farewell! thou condemued of Heaven! 

(to Pizarro; ) for repentance and remorſe, 1 
know, will never touch thy heart. We ſhall meet 

again. Ha! be it thy horror here, to know that 


we ſhall meet hereafter! And when thy parting 


Hour approaches—hark to the knell, whoſe 'dread- 
ful beat will ftrike to thy deſpairing ſoul. Then, 
will vibrate on thy ear the curſes of the cloiſter d 
ſaint from whom you ſtole me. Then, the laſt 
ſhricks which burſt from my mother's breaking 
heart, as ſhe died; appealing to her God againſt the 
ſedueer of her child! Then the blood-ſtifled groan - 
of my murdered brother—murdered by thee, fell 
monſter —ſeeking atonement for his ſiſter's ruin d 
| honour. I hear them now i To me the recollec- 
tion's madneſs !-—At yon an hour,—what will i it be 
Gp „„ : 

Piz. A moment's more e delay, and at we peri of . 
your lives— | 

Elo. I have ſpoken—and the laſt mortal frailty 
of my heart is paſt—And now, with an undaunted 
ſpirit, and unſhaken firmneſs, I. go to meet m 
Meſtiny.. That I could not live nobly, has been 
I. ARRO? s ACT. That, I Wall die nobly, ſhall be 
1 n.. Exit, guarded. 

Pix. Rolla, 1 would not thou, a warrior, 
valiant 


/ $ 


* 


* 


1 TRAGIC PLAY 


— 


55 valiant and renowned, ſhould'ſt ende the axle 
| oF of this frantic woman. The caufe of all this 
: e a wanton paſſion for the: rebe} _ , 


. now my priſoner.. 


"Role Alonzo i is not no thy prifover. 1525 8 2 
Piz. How E 5 Fg 


ol. 1 came to ms him—to. 8 ah 


—_— 


ry ; 


2 have luceeeded mk remain thy. Lg 
By a . 


Piz. Alonzo fled 7415 then theryengrance 3 0 
eſt to my heart never to be gratified ?. | 9 


Rol. Diſmiſs, ſueh paffions Tom: hy heal & then 
1 conſult its peae. 


Pix. I can fact all enemies that dare confrony m me 


4 —1 cannot war againſt my nature. 


Rol. Then, Pizarro, aſk. not to be 8 a 
1 triumph o'er ourſelves is the only con- 
queſt, where fortune makes no claim. In batile, 
Ng may. ſnatch the laurel from thee, or.chance 

y. place it on thy brow—but. in a conteſt with 
AT be reſolute, and: the- e aſe muſt 
VVV 0 

Piz. Peruvian! 1 ſhalt: not find. me to * un- 
e or. ungenerous— Return to your SOUNTr | 
men Mou are at liberty. 


Kol. Thou do'ſt act in this, as: honour, and ax du- 


ty, bid thee... 


Piz. I cannot: but admite, thee, Rolls, 1 wow d. 


we might be friends. 


Rol. Farewell? Pity Etaira 1 Become. the 


i friend of virtue — and thou wilt be mine [E xn: 


Piz. Ambition! tell me what is the phantom 


7 have followed ?- where is the one delight which 
it has made my own? My fame is the mark of 
5 SOLO love the dupe of esc glory 


, © " 00 


— wan 
2 
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* oz A I 


* 3 * 5 22 
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 eclips'd by the boy 1 tay ht—my. revevge de- 
Featcd and rebuked by g e 


| the rude honour of a ſavage 
foe—before whoſe na tiye dignity. of foul I have ſunk 


_ confounded and ſubdued} I would I cou'd retrace 


my ſteps I cannot Would I could evade my own 
refleQtions —No— thought and memory are my 


, x N 
* * 2 * 18 = 4 ' 
I , ' A+ BY 
; — 8 U 
: a 5 4 2 | + 


x Os Ry” 
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END OF THE FOURTH: ACT, 
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e ee ee 
* ich RE "the back. 5 4 | Het e 
covered by Boughs of Trecl-, dreadful 5 
1 Thunder end Ligiiniag.— Cox A has covered. 
ter Child on a bed 'of Leaves and ae ons whole 
 afpeatance i i and diſtracted. E f 
Cora. O NATURE ! thou haſt not the ſfrength” 
of love. My anxious ſpitit -is untired in its- 
march; my wearted* ſhivering frame ſinks under 
WE. And, or thee, my boy when faint beneath 
thy lovely burden, conld I refuſe to give ny 
flumbers that poor bed of reſt. O my chil ! 
were I affured- thy father breathes no more; 
- how quiokly would. I. lay me down by thy dear 
ſide . but down down for ever. ' (Thunder and 
Liglining.) I aſk thee not,. unpitying form. to- 
abate thy rage, in mercy to poor Cora's miſery ; 
nor while thy thunders ſpares his ſſumbers will 1 
qiſturb my ſleeping cherub. Though Heaven knows 
I wiſh to hear the voice of life, and feel that life 
is near me. But I will endure all W . E 
have of reaſon holds. 25 
- Yew; yes, be Anteilen thay: Te dire, 
Dnaw'd, unſheltered, I thy . eg braye, „ 
I'll bare my boſom to thy ſorked e 
Let it but guide me to eee N 
Oer his pale corſe then while thylighenings 
a 3 clay- eold. li ps, N ore glare; 


But thou wilt wake again, my boy, 
Ag ain thou'lt riſe to liſe and Joy, 
T hy father never!” 
Thy laghing eyes . the 1 eh. ps 
Unconſcious that eternal We 8 8 
_ Veils OR for e ever. 1 


1 

«4 "Y 

x 
* 
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rr * e * WY Fe EIGHTY 42 r * 77 
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5 PpIZA NRO N - 


On on by of ok there li my child, 
_ 1 kaſer lies from theſe chill'd arms apart; Won 
He ſleeps, ſweet lamb! nor heede the rempeſt wild. | 
Ew. ſweeter ſleeps, than near this breaking heart. 


Alas! my babe, if thou would'ſt peaceful reft,. £4 i 
Thy cradle muſt not be thy mother's breaſt. 


ver, thou wilt wake again, m boy, 


© "ww thou'lt riſe to life and ä 
hy. father-never !— ens 


Thy laughing eyes. will mas the light, « 
_ Unconſcious. he. eternal night : 
Veit his for eve. 


9 (Thunder as OP » 
Ae Still, An; impheablel unfeeling elements!“ 
yet Fill doſt thow fleep, my ſmiling innocent! O, 


death! when wilt thou grant to this babe's mother- 


ſuch repoſe ?- Sure I may OY Tee. EET from 
the ſtorm; my veil may- 


While ſhe. is RN her. mantle 7; ter- 
peil over him, Alonzo's Vice is. heard at; 


; FR” great: di Ale 
Cure. W 1 (rife). 3 
Al. (again) Cora! 7 EY 
Cora. O, my heart: 8 then deceive. me 
501 Is it not Alonzo's. voice . 8 5 
Al (nearer }. Coral —M . 
Cura. It is- it is Alodzo 1. 
Al. (nearer fell), Cora my Fr a WHEN 
Cera e Here 1. _— Alone . 


; 1 out... 
Wir two ps Blat, 5 1 


1 Sol. eee we arè near our out- poſts, and; 
the word we e IPA now. was the counterſign. 


OR. 


2 a TRAOTG p * 15 Ar. 


2 Sit. Well, in our efeape from the enemy, 5 
dave diſcover d their ſecret paſſage thro” the rocks, | 


5 ll prove a lucky chance to 1 b. win res 


ward ubs. 1 
1. Sol. This -The aud W bst 
is on our left. ¶ Percei vet the child.) What bave we 
Here ?—A child f-—as Fm a ſoldier. = 

24 Sol. "Tis a ſweet little babe. Now hooks? it 

be a great charity to take this: infant from i its pagan” VE 

_ mother's power. 

1, Sol. R. would ſo k have - one at "FAR mall 

| bs y with it.— Come ng | e the child. 
| | Exeunt. Y 


ye eon wif Arch. e 


Cra ( (ſpeaking without); This way, dear. jr" ok 
20. Now am I right—there—there—under that 
tree. Was it poſſible the inſtinct of a mother's 
heart oould miſtake the ſpot ! Now will you look 
at him as he fleeps, or ſhall E bring him waking 
with his full blue laughing eyes to weleome you at 
once — Lee—yes.— Stand thou there—Pll- ſnatch 
him from his roſy PROT bluſhing like the per- 

: She rums up te the ſpat, and, 1 only 

Fs.” mantle and veil, avuhich e tears from 

ti ground, and the child gone, ( {mus | 

ö and flands in ſpeechleſs agony. | 

1 Mb 10 bree to ON.” e Teh. heart be⸗ 
loved 9 


Cra. He i eating Wes: dion 1 
A. ErecnabGod + 
Cyra. He is gone {—my child f r my ehild r 
Al. Where did you leave him? 3 
Cora ( daſbing herſelf on the ſpot). Here! 55 
W Be _ W Cor a—he has wak'd, and 
crept 


i * 5 


R 
5 crept to.a \ little diſtance—we ſhall Find r 


vou aſſured this was the ſpot. you left him in? 
Cora.. Did not theſe hands make that bed, and” 


ſhelter for bim? and is not this the vell k do- ü 
8 vered him? | 5 


_ Al. Here is a A = „ 5 


Cora. Hal yes, yes! there lives the © ala that, 
has rob'd me of my child ¶ Beats at the door, er. 
claiming) Give m. back my bild - reſtore, to me. 


my boy! . 


Eurer Las Cxels france Rm 


tude? 


Cora. Give me "Bards my. child! = Goes into the 


but, and calls ) Fernando! . 
Al. Almighty. powers "do my eyes deceive me! ** 


Las Caſas ! 


Las C. Alonzo, my belov'd young friend 3 
Al. My rever'd inſtructor. (Embracing. 8 
Cora ( Returned). Will you embrace this man- 


before he reſtores my boy? 


A.. Alas, my friend---in what: a moment of mi- 


"iy e wert f= P Te. 
Coro. Yet his look 1 is goodneſs and humanity 8 


Good old man; have compaſſion 'on | a- wretched 


mother---and I will be your ſervant while blive.---- 
Bot do not, for pity's fake---do not ſay, you have 


him 1 6 not bags 9 720 have not ſeen him. 


"TL IOs; Tay: the w cod. * ; 


22 0 What can this mean? 

Al. She is my wife, juſt reſtusd- om the e 
niardsꝰ priſon.---| learn'd ſhe had fled to this wild 
foreſt · Hearing my voice, ſhe left the child, and 


le to meet me---he was kent * onder von- 


Mex: tree. | - 


"Tar C. Who calls 1 me We my wretched 215 


turns ); 


* 


be falſe. 0 Entering Js. 


5 | A TRAGIC PLAY. 1 
Za, 0. How! did * leave him ?---Cora re- 


Cora. 0, you are righr F. --right W e vrt | 
mother, that I was- -I left my child---F forfook 


my innocent —but I will fly to the earth's brink, 
"ne I will find him. Rant out.) 


Al. Forgive me, Las Caſas, I muſt follow her 


tf at night, F muſt attempt brave Rolla's reſcue. 


Las C. T will not leave thee, Alonzo---you muſt 


ny to lend her to the right-- that fo ties your 
1 | 


camp Wait not my infirm e low thes; 
* friend. Fe Ike. 
sckxk i) HR . 

| The Out-Peft of * Camp.- Ai. Jan 


vill and rocky, with a Torrent” falling down 1 
.  Precifices. even which: a Bridge is ferme. A. 
. 77 e ene Jr withont. 


1 ( without ). Bear him along -bis 0 
Ro LA (i in chains) gw in ty 8 Soldtere. © - 
Rol. Falſe |---Rolla, utter falſehood would 


F had thee in a deſert with thy troop around thee; 


---and I, but with my ſword in this. unſhackled- 


"Hand . (Trumpets without. ): 


Aim. Is it to be eredited that Rolls, the renown's: 


Perusian hero---ſhou'd be deiecded like a TT 
 Kulking.through our. camp? 


* * 


Rol. Skulking! e 
An. Pats anſwer. to the Genoral---e is here. 


Pi 


: p 8 3 . 
7 x . - wa 3 b 1 : 
2 3 X X f » 1 - 
4 *. 
* N . 
.- a 


"= Ne = NRO 


| I Eater Pizarro: | N DA . Ps | 
| Biz. What do I fee! Roll.. 
Rol. O! to thy ſurpr iſe, no doubt. 3 75 
Eiz. And bound too! . | 


Kol. So faſt, chou need not fear approvebing. 
me. 


Aim. The goards forpris i'd bim, bling 0 our out- 


IT "Fiz. R bim aten Believe we, 17 
| gret this inſults. 
Fal. You feel then as you ought. 
Piz. Nor can I brook to ſee a warrior of Roll3's 8 
fame difarny d- accept this, tho? it has been thy 


xnemy's. (Gives a ſword.) The Spaniards know 
the e that's dus to vaſour. 

Rol. And the Peruvian, howto forg it offs, 
s Pit. May not Wa and Pizarro ceaſe to. be 
0.. i nr a ye CE nl. 

. 5% When the fea Tivides e gerbe k. 
now J OE IFN 55 
Pix. Freely. 0 . 
Fe. And ſhall I not again 2 ee 


iz. No 1---let the word be: ES. dar- Rel. 
0 5 freely. 1 | e 


- "ow 3 
„ POE 


4 


Enter Day VILLA 47 824 ers, . 108 * ch 


Dav. Here are two ſoldiers, captived 525 
who have eſcap'd- from the Peruvian-hold,---and - 
by. the ſecret way we have. ſo Jong. end ned: te 
diſcover. | 


Pig. Silence, inprudent ! Soeſt thou. nat? | 
( Painting to Rolla.) 


Dav. In their . they found aPeruviamchild, 
"ap ſcemg— _ | 


E. 


„ A TRAGe > PLAY. „ 


5 pc What i 1s the imp to we e7---Bid them: toſs it 
into the ſea. 


l. Gracious, heaven! it is s Alonzo's child | 
give it to me. „ 3-46 
Pix. Ha! e, 8 Child! Weleome, has | 

— pretly N (Mew Alonzo is e my ou | 
\ ſoner!. BY 4; 

Nol. Thou wilt not keep the infant from its mo- 
ther? 

Piz. Will 1 4 What, 1 1 thall a - 
Alonzo in the heat of the victorious fight, think'ſt 
thou .I ſhall nat have a check upon the valour of 
hits heart, when he is reminded that * e of . 
mine is this <hild's-death? _ 

Kol. I do not underſtand you. . 

Piz. My vengeance has a long arrear of hate to 
fl with Alonzo't and this pledge may help to 
ſeitle the account. ; 

Real. Man! Man! Art thou a man? Could'ſt : 
A hurt that innocent | 2: By Heaven! its EN 
in thy face =. 

Piz. Tell me, Hooks it 1 Ser | 

Rol. Pizarro ! thou haſt ſet my hengt' on hes 
Af thou do'ſt harm that child, think not his blood 
will fink into the barren ſand; No! faithful to the 
eager. hope that now trembles in this indignant © 
N "twill riſe - to the common God of nature 
and humanity, and cry aloud 5 vengeatice on its 
Secure deſtroyerꝰs head. 5 9 

Nfz. Be that peril mine . 
No (throwing himſelf at his feet ). Behold: me a 
my feet - Me, "Rolla {---Me, the preſerver of thy 
_ life---Me, that have never yet bent or bow'd be- 
fore created man I. In humble agony I ſue to you 
---proftrate I implore you ·L but 9 that child, 
! will be Tur ſlave. 


© * 


Piz. | 
— 
. 
* 
* ; * 


— 


* * 0 
A —— — 
* 


1 
0 
{Mt 
"lt 
n 


72 i -"PIZARRD: . 
5 Piz. Rola l. Rill art thou bree ee. boy ; 


remains with me. 
Rol. Then was this fam Heaven's giſt, not 


1 thine! Seizes the Child )---Who 5 one ſtep to 


8 i me, dies upon the pot. - 
. wo AExit, 11 2he Chile. 


72 . Lure in, inftantly---but ſpare his life. 
[Exeunt Almagro ant | foldiers.) With what fury 


he defends himſelf !---Ha ene Tolls then to the | 


. 1 now 


Enter AL MACRO. | 
Vin. Three of your brave ſoldiers are r 


| IiAtims* to your command to ſpare this madman's 1 
life; and if he once gains the thicket —— 


Piz. Spare him no longer. I Eælt Almagro:] 
eir guns muſt reach him---hell yet eſcape--- 


| hollow to thoſe horſe---the- Peruvian ſees them 


and now he turns among the rocks---then 3 is his 


retre at cut off. 


ſRolla croſſes a an Bridge over the catara#, | 
purſued by the foldieri--» they fire at lunes 8 i 
- firikes him--- Pizarro exclatims — | 


Pix. Now! quick! quick! ſeize the obild 1 5 


8 [Kb Tears from the rogk the tree which ſupports the 


: "bridge, and retreats by the 9 ene Yes 
0 5 s . | 


Res eiter K Fog . 


An. By Hell l be has cleaped)-—and with the LE 
child unhurt. 5 
Dav. No- he bears his death with him-+—Be- 
heve me, I ſaw him ſtruck upon the ſidde. 

Piz. But the child is ſav'd---Alonzo's child ! 
Oh! the N of eee e +; 


CS» 


j "he 
0 ; ; P X 
; * - 6 4 Ls 3 * 
4 » * 
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Hl Ane W the tevenge of w 
t deed Forget we have acquired the. 
| knowledge | of the feerct- paſs, which thro' the 
rocky oavern's gloom brings you at once to the 
ſtrong hold, wbefe are e oa women and 
their trea ſures. + MY 
Pix. Right, eee Sein as „ thy (Rana. 
5 graw forth a daring and a cfioſen band—I will 
not wait for numbers. — Stay, „ Val: 
verde is. informed Elvira dies to-day? |. . 
Val. He is=and' one (es: alone ſhe·— . ; 
Pix. Vi hear of none. 5 
Fal. The boon. is malt tis had, for 1 Fo- 
viciate habit which you firſt beheld her in—ſhe 
wiſhes not to ſuffer in the gaudy trappings, which. 
remind her of her name. 
Nix. Well, do as thou e tell Votverdey 
| ' that at our return, as his kiſs ſhall anſwer it, to 
kt * e Tr 55 5 | dead; EY Kerr 


Abbes Toes 1 5 eb 3 5 
eee, by: Covent dion - 


ner Kr. 8 
- . Gora, Ob l avoid me not, Ataliba'! To whom, -. 
bot to her King, is the wretched mother to addreſs 
ber griefs ? The Gods refuſe to hear my prayersk 
Bid not my Alonzo fight for you and will not 
my freet boy, if thou'lt but reſtore him: to me. 
one Col by thy battles too? | 
"Alon. © 7 offering loye« VS poor best- 0 
broken Riga Fr May but . our  Sayereig zn's- 
feeling foul, and not relieve thy own.” © | 
Cora. Is he ouf fovereign,. and has he, ; not he: 99 
5 3 pies Thaw Art ena? N | 
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war } . 


Htg. e PL can. edi RY | ; 


| En I feel what is the real glory of a King - 
hen I hear them ſuffer, and cannot aid * 105 
8 % mangas impotence of all e e 1 
| ( Hoices behind) Rolla. Rolla l. 1 e * 


; Enter Rory. ay bleeding with the child, land 0 
2 Pieruvian faldiers. 
Bal. Thy id! 2 Giver the child inte ren 
arms, and alls. . 
Cura. Oh God bete“ Blood 'opon Kim 
Ret: Tis my blood, Coral 
Alon, Rolla, thou dieſt! ; 
"i Kit For thee, and he Dier. 5 


ow * e 
9 Las 


* Tescherp has AE, 27 1 in. thn | 
rocks. Even now the foe aſſalils the peaceful. band 
5 retired for prote &ion there. 


Alon. Loſe not a et e he ces 7 


Tour wives and children ery to you - Bear our 
jov'd hero's body. in theswn=--'Twill raiſe the 
fury of our men to madngſs.---Now, fell Pizarro! 
the death of one of us is near l- Away! Be the 
wor of e Oo mw —_— Ware ¶ Eæcunt: 
Re 2 1 ; 
7 Poa: on oy the \ Ralf PER 7, uk 5 5 
58 Alarms) Women are ſeen ftying,. purſued. by. the 
" Spaniſh Soldier t. Jie Peruvian ſoldiers. drive the 
e back from the Field, Le Fight i is con- OR 
Inued on the Heigitr. 5 8 
< Enter e AL MACRO, Yaiyzpps, 64. 
5 S Span 55 Soſdier a. . 
be Wal Big Jurraugens.s we. muſt ite 


4 5, 


the. nn they-—Where 0 Roll' and 
| lde their: ITS . 


* A be % 25 
FIST SLED OT 


1 llenzv, nne and 


{> aided Alonzo ariſwers thee, and Mona OY 
wel ſpeak for Rolla. : 
Da Thou know'ſt the ee of thy OY 
bene. Thou- dar'ſt not ſingly face Pizarro.” 
Alon. Ternriags Mir. Mn man . this een. 
teſt only outs. | „ 
Pix. Spaniards obſer webe fume,” > 1 | 


WE * 4 N ONS 


» The ewe: A oro int is broken,” 


- down: 


* 2 


Pez. Ka! WER to thy heart! „„ 
4 this moment Elvira enters, habited:as 3 ust tro. 

Mt ft beheld ler- Pizarro, appalled; COTE back. 

ATI renews. the Ee ne 17 1 HW. 3 


# * 
: 


- 


4 


5 ALBA 9 414 embraces Azoxro. 2 


Bo 5 My brave Alonzo !- „ 
Alu. Alonzo, we ſubmit. ---Spars- ws? wo wilt 
- „ and leave the coaſt. 

Val. Elvira will Wente 1 fav'd her life; thor 
 fav's thine | 13 
Alon. Fear! nat. ves ace - ſafe. (oh | ».la 9 
IL down their arms.) x i 

. Ele. Valverde foeaks the Lb ad Lat he 
Winz to meet me here. An awful impulſe n 
| am ſoul could not reſiſt, impell'd me hither. 0 
Alon. Noble Elvira my preſerver! How can x 
| Teak, what I, Ataliba, and his reſcued. .country, _ 


owe to thee? If wm ingo gend eu 
woud'ſt remain * — 


3 . 


N n 7 . 
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5 © PIZARROs' * 


EI. Ke no Fothe deftination of my Mee 14 
11 is fix d. Humbled in penitence, I will endend 
vour to atone the guilty errors, which, however 
maſk'd by ſhallow . cheerfulnefs, have long con- 
ſum'd my ſecreti heart. When, by my ſufferings 
purified, and penitenge ſincere, my ſoul ſhall dart 
addreſs the Throne of Mercy in behalf of others, 
for thee, Alonzo ;' for thy Cora, and thy child. 
ſor thee, thou virtuous Monarch, and the inno- 


cent race you reign over, ſhall Elvira's-prayers. ads 


dreſs the God of Nature. Valverde, you have 


2 my life. Cheriſh "homantty---ayoid the- 


oul examples thou: haſt vie w :---Spaniards. returns 


ing to your native home, affure your rulers, they 


miſtake the road to glory, or to power,---Tell them, 


that the purſuits of avarige, conqueſt, and ambi- 
tion, never yet made a people happy, or a nation. 


great. Caſis a look of agony on we. dead body of Fi. 
Zarro as ſhe paſſes, and exit. 


(F huriſh of Trumpets ) 


Valverde, Altnagra, aud * Soldiers,” exeunt,. 


bearing off Pizarro's: Body:+--Qn 4 Signal from: | 


„ Alonzo, flouriſh.of Mufi "RE Dk 
Alen. Ataliba! think not I wide! to he the 
yoice of triumph When T emreat we fiſt _ 


pay the tribute to our loy'd Rolla's memory. 


4 ſolemn: March--- Proceſſion of Peruvian ole, 
bearing Rolla's Body on-a Bier; jurreunded by Mi. 
 litary-Trophies. The Pritfly and Priefleſſes at- 


tending chaunt a Dirge over the- Bier. Alozs and 


Cera kneel on either fide F it, and. . Rolla's- 

; Hands in / ſilent agony- In the Tooks of the King, ny” 
of all. preſent, : the Triumph of the oo.) is +: 2 
mme fat cy es 55 


